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DON JUAN. 



CANTO I. 



I. 
I WANT a hero : an uncommon waat, 

When every year and month sends íbrth a aew one, 
Till^ after doymg the gaasettes with cant» 

The age discovers he is not the true one ; 
Of such as these I shoold not care to vímnt; 

1*11 therefore take our ancient friend Don JUfm> 
We all have seen him in the pantomime 
Sent to the devil^ somewhat ere hÍ9 time. 

b8 



dbyGoogle 



4 DON JUAN. Canto L 

II. 

Vernon, the butcher Cumberland, Wolfe, Hawke, 
Prince Ferdinand, Granby, Burgoyne, Keppel, 
Howe, 

Evil and good^ hare had theintítlíe of ialk, 

And fiU'd their sign-posts then, like Wellesley now ; 

£ach in their tum fikeBanquo*8 monarchs stalk, 
Folbwers of fame, " nitté fiiríow" of that sow : 

France, too, had Buojiaparté and Dumourier 

Recorded in the Moniteur and Courier. 

III. 
Barnare, Brissot, Condcnrcet, Mirabeau, 

Petkm, Clootz, Danton, Márat, La Fayette, 
Were French» and fiunous peopk, as we know j 

And there were others, soarce forgotten yet, 
Joubert, fioche, Marceau, Lannes; Xteflsaix, Moreau, 

With manj bf the tnilitary set, 
Exceedingly Temarkabl^ at times, 
But not at all adaptéd to my rhymes. 
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CanfL DON JÜAN.^ 

IV. 
Nelson was once Britaama*s god óf war, 

And still ahonld bé so^lmt the tide is tiini*d ; 
There's ito moreto he Báid of Trafidgar» 

•TÍ8 with our hwo qmctly inum'd j' 
Because the army*8 gro wn more popular» 

At which Ihe naval pet^e are concern*d ; 
Besides^ the Frínoe is bU Ibr the land-8^vice, 
Forgetting Buncan, Nelson^ Howe^ and Jervis. 



V. 
BraTC men- mré liiíng béfóre Agan&^mnon^ 

And sittce, ^ceeding válorous ami soge, 
A good deal like liim too^ thóugh quite the same ncme ) 

But ilien they shone hot on the poet*8 page^ 
And so have been forgotten:— I oondenm'none» *- 

But can*t fínd any in the present age 
Fit for my poem (fliat is, for my new one) ; 
So, as I said, I'll take roy .friend Don Juan. 
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C DON JÜAN. Oantú Z 

Most epic poeta pkmge in *^ aMdiBs res/* 
(Horace makestliit tíie faañoictiinipSke road) 

And then yonr heifo teOs^ Whenefer yim pleas^ 
What went beíiwre— 4)¡f way 'of epbode^ 

While seated é!ÍM ditiner at hós eásej 
Beside his iniMress in s(Mne sofit ^Ajoée, 

Falace> or gaaden^ parÉdise^ or cavem^ í 

Which serres the happy ooii}de for a ta^m. 



YH. 
That ia the usBal méüiodi Imt nóttaSiat^ 

l^y way is tó begin wilSt the beginmng ; 
The regidarify of iny design 

Forbids áll waiideHng«s the WOTst cff sinning; 
And therefore i'shall open wi^ aline 

(Although it co8t me half ^ hoor In spinning) 
Narrating acaneif^Uit üf Don Jaaií% fiilftier, 
And also o£ his motitert if .yott*d rathm^. 
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CMtX DQNJUAN. 

Vfll. 
In SeviUe tras he.bDiiij a jdeMaiit eifty, 

Famous fbr Jtmog^má woMwn h» 
Who has notaeea it wiU.be mttoh iQ pity» 

So says tbe pgoverfair. an d I quHe agree j 
Of all ihe SpaniA tqwns.ift 9one nore prettyt 

Cadiz pci^ ^ fc nt that ymi somi mi^ see :— 
Don Juan*s parents lived beside the river, 
A nobkMroaoi^ and oáU'd thé.Cteadi4Vttvir. 



IX. 
His father^a qai^e .w$s iis/t-^Dm» of course, 

A true Hid|lgo>,íree from eVery stain 
Of Moor or Hebrew blood» iie traoed \M source 

Throúgh ihe most Qothic gentlemen of Spain 5 
A better cavalier ne'er moaated hoitne, 

Orj bemg mountedy e*er got down agaia, 
Than Jóse» who begot oiir heroj who 
Begot— ^but thaf a to come— WeU, to-renew : 
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8 DON JUAN; CanioL 

Hi9 mother Wstsa kamed liulgr^-fiuDied 
For every brandi of erery .scienoe.knowii— 

In every ckrisj^an language encr named; 
With vUtuee eqnaU*d byher vltiüpQer 

She m^de the cleTerest people qpoite «abamed» . 
And even the gpoá wíth inward enyy groan, ^ 

Finding tbemaelyps so very mncb exeeeded 

In their o!WU way by.ldl the .tbingaiihat.abe,d)d. 



XI 

Her meioapry WB8 8 mine : she kaew by^h¿ai!t 
AU Calderon and gfeater part of Iá>pc^ 

So tbat if any actor mi88*d his part 
She copld baveserv*d him for tbe prompt:er*s copy ; 

For her Feinagle*s were aa uadessiurt^ 
And he himself obUge^ to'sbnt up shppf-be 

Could never make a memoiy po 8ne as 

That wbicb adom*d tbe braín of Donnalnez. 
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Cant9 L DON JVANl 9 

xn: 

Her finroaríte sdehde was the mathematical^ 
Her üoblést Tirttic v^ her magnanimity, 

Her wit (sbeisdmetiitíAes tried at wit) wás Attie all, 
Her serínaB sayinl^ da!k'ken*d to sübHmity; 

In 8hort> in all things she was fairíy what I call 
A prt>digy— hfer ittortíinig dresé was dimity, 

Her evening sífk, or, hiihe sümmer, muslin, 

And other stuik, \vith WÍddi I wen*t stay puzxling. ^ 



xin. 

She kncw tíié LátitíMhkt is, «^the Lofd*s prayer/' 
And Gredc^tóe al^lmbet — f m nearfy sure -, 

She read some French romáñces here aiid there, 
Although Íher mode ot spealLiríg wás not pure -, 

For natÍTe Spanish she had ño great care, 
At least her conversátion was obscure ; 

Her ihoughts Were theorems, her words a problem, 

Aa if shc deem'd that mystery would ennoble 'em. 
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10 DONJÜAN. Vmntoí. 

XIV. 

She liked the English and the Hébrew tongne, 
^nd said there was analogjr between *em ; 

She proved it somehow ont of sacred soog^ 
But I tnnst leavethe proofe to those who've «een 'em, 

fiut this I heard her say^ and can*t be wiong, 
And aU may ttiink which way tíielr jndgments lean 
'em, 

*' 'Tis8trange«-the Hebrew noun whidi means * I am,* 

** The English always use to govem d — n/* 

XV. 

♦ * ♦ *♦ « * » * 
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CanioL Z«>N JUAN. 11 

XVL 

In sbort^ she wag a walkii^ cakidatÍQii, 

MissEdgeworfth'siiaFd»8tqypiiigfromtheircaverSj 

Or Mrs. Trimmer*s books on edueatíon» 
Or *' Coelebs* Wife'* set out in quest of loYers» 

Morality*s prim personificatios^ 

In which not BnTy's self a flaw discoy^rs, 

To others* share let " female errors Ml/^ 

For ahe hád nol even one— 4he worst <^aU« 



XVIL 

Oh ! she was perfect past ali paralléU«» 
Of any modem female 8aint*s comparison -, 

So ñur abové the cunning powers of hdl, 

Her guardian angel had given up hís garrison *, 

Even her minutest motions went as wdl 

As those of the best time-piece made by Harrison : 

In virtues notiiing earthly could surpass her^ 

Save thine '* Incomparable oil/* Macassar ! * 
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12 DON JüAN. Canto I¿ 

XVIII. 

Perfect she was, bút as perfection is 
Insipid in this naughty world of oura, 

Where our fi^t parents nerer lesarh*d to kiss 
Tfll they were exiled from their eaílier bowerd, 

Where all was peace, and innocence, and bliss, 
(I wopder how they got throtigh the twelve hours) 

Don Jóse, lifce a lineal soh of Eve, 

Went pliu^king variou» fruit without her leave. 



XIX. 

He was a mortal of the careless kind, 
With no great love for leaming, or the learn^d, 

Who chose to go where'er he had a mind, 
^d never di^am^d his lady was concem'd j 

The world, as usual, wickedly inclined 
. To see a kingdom ot a house o'erturn'd, 

"Wliisper'd he had a mistress, some said two,^ 

But for domestic quprrels onc will do. 



lí 
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CanioJ. DON JÜAX. 13 



XX. 

Now Donna Inez had^ wHh all faer mcrit^ 
A great opÍBÍon of facr own goód qnalitíes; 

Neg^ecft^ indeed^ rcqttiret a aaint to bear it> 
And 8ucfa> indcedj she was in facr moralitics ; 

But then,Bfae had a ^tü of • spirit, 

And somctbnes oiixM up flmdefl witfa realitics/ 

And let íew opportunttiet escapc 

Of getting her liege lord into a scrape 



XXI, 

TfaiB wa8 an easy matter witfa a man 

Oft in tfae wróng> and ncTCr on fais guard 5 

And even tfae wisest^ do tfae best tfaey can> 

Haye moments^ hours^ and days> so. unprepared^ 

Tfaat you migfat " brain tfaem wiifa tlieir lady's fan )" 
And sometímes ládies hit exceeding faard^ 

And fans tura into fálcfaions in fair faañds^ 

And why and whercfbrc no one undcrstands. 
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14 BON JUAN. Canto I. 

xxn, 

"Tis pity learned virgins ever wed 
With persons of no aort of educatíon^ 

Or gentlemen, wli6> tbough -mfi-bom ánd bred^ 
Grow tired of sdentifíc convemtion t 

I don* t choose to say mueh upon this head> 
I*m a plain man^ and in a sin^ etation^ 

But — Oh i ye lords of ladies intellectuálj 

Inform us truly> ha;ve1iiey ñoC hen*pedL^d you all ? 



xxm. 

Don Jóse and his lady quarrdl'd— toAyi 
•Not aúj oí themany covM divine, 

Though sevml thousaad people chose to try, 
*Twas surdy no cobcem of theirs nor minei 

I loathe that low Yice curiósity, 
But if there^s any thing in which I shine 

Tis in arranging all my fríends* affiiirs^ 

Not having> of my own^ domestic cares. 
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CanU L DON JUAN» 15 

XXIV» 

And 8o I iiiterfer*d, aad wiih the best 

Intentíons^ but their tveatment wm notkÍBd > 

1 think the fooliah peo^ wm poMea8*d> 
For ndther of them coQld.I ever ññá^ 

Although their porter afterwardt coBfeas'd— 
But that'a nomattor, and ihe woi«t*8 behind, 

For little Joan o*er me threw, down atairSi 

A pail of •haaaeaiaídV water unawaDes. 



XXV. 

A litde coiiy-héaded, good-lbr-nothing, 
And imachief-making níonkey Aom his birthi 

His parenta oe'cr agreed excq^ in dotin^ 
Upon the mc^ unqiiiet inq;> on earth; 

Instead of (pianrellii^» had ihey been but both in 
Their seaaeÉ, they'd haye aent young masterforth 

To 8chool> or had him soundly whipp*d at home> 

To teadi hiu mannera for the time to come^ 
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16 DON JUAN. Canio 1. 

XXVI. 
Don Jóse and tbe Donna Inez led 

Fqr' sbme time an unhappy sort tíi life? 
Wishing ea(üi other> not dirórced, bUt dfead j 

They lived reqjcctaWy as mao aSid wjfe, 
Their cendúct was eiceedii^y wéll-bred, 

Md gavé nb outward signs of inward strife, 
Until at length the smother'd fíre broke out> 
And put the business past all kind of dimbt. 



XXVII. 
For Inez called sbJDoe druggists ánd pbysicians, 

And tri'ed'tó prove hér loving lord was mad, 
But as he had sóme lucid intermissioñs, 

She next decided he was only bad', 
Yet iviien they ask'd her for her deposition8> . 

No s<M*t of explsmation could be had» 
Saye that her duty both to man and God 
Required this conduct-— which aem'd very odd.- 
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Canto L PON JUAN. 17 

XXVIIL 
She kept a joiirnal> where his fiuüts were noted, 

And open*d certain tronkB of boóki and letters, 
All whidi m¡ght> if occasion senred^ be qaoted ; 

And then she had all Sevüle for abettors, 
Besideá her good old grandmother (who doted) ; 

The hearers of hér case became repeaters, 
Then adyocates^ inqaisitJDrs^ and judges^ 
Some for amusement^ others for old grudges. 



xxix:. 

And then ft&B beét and meekest woman* bore 
With such sérenitj her husband's woes^ 

Just as the SpBrtan ladies did of yore, 

Who saw their spouséa kiH'd^ and noUy chose 

Never to say a word about them more^ 
Cahnly she heard each calumny that rose, 

And saw hk agonies with such sublimity, 

Thatall the world exclaimM, '* What magnanimity !** 
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18 DON JÜAN. Canto L 

XXX. 

No doubt, this patience, when the world is damningpis> 

Is philosophíc in our former friends ^ 
Tis also pleasant to be deem*d magnanimous, 

The more so in obtaining our own ends } 
And what the lawTers call a '' mahig animus,*' 

Conduct like this by no meana comprehends : 
Revenge in person*s certainly no virtae> 
fiut then *tis not mi/ íáxút, if othtrs hurt you. 



XXXI. 
- And if omr qtiorrela should rip up old stodes, 

And help them with a lie or two additiona1> 
Pm not to blame, as you well knoWi no more is 

Any one else — they wére become traditional; 
fiesides> their resurrection aids our glories 

fiy contrast, which is what we just were wishingail : 
And science profits by this i^esimecticMi— 
Dead scandals form good subjects for dissection. 
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XXXII. 
Their friends had tried at recondliatíoa, 

Then their relatíons^ who made matters worse ; 
(*Twere hard to tell upon a like oecasion 

To whom it may be best to hare reconrse — 
I can't say mudi €w friend or yet relation) : 

The lawyers did tíieir otmost for dÍTorce^ 
But scarce a feé was paid on either side 
Before> unludiily, Don Jóse died. 



xxxm. 

He died : and most unluckily^ becnuse, 
According^ to fidl hints I oould collect 

From counselieamed in those kinds of laws^ 
(Althongh tíieir talk*s obscure and circumspecft) 

His death contríved to spoH a diarming cause j 
A thousand pities also with respect 

To pubiic feeüng^ wlúch on tliis occasion 

Was mamfested in a^at sensation. 

c2 
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50 DON JÜAN. Omtol^ 

jqcxiv. 

Butah* be died f and buríed itith hkii lay 
The public faiUñg aud tke lawyerd* fees : 

His hofuse ivmsiAá^ his seflnraiits sent away, 
A Jewlookoiieof his two Busttesoés» : 

A príest the éiher^at kast 8o th^.say : 
I ttsk'd the dootorg after his ^éease» 

He died ef the slow ícmr cáll'd the tertiaii, 

And kÁ hÍB widow táher own mv&úatL 



Yet Jóse was an: hoiioiiFalile mail> 
That I múst say, who knew him vay weU j 

Therefore hts fridltieB i*}i no further sean, 
Indeed there were not many more to tell; 

And if hás passioos ñow and théa outrail 
Discretion> and were not so peaced^ 

As Numa*s (w1h> was álso naméd Pom{^us)> 

He had been ill brougfat vtp, mid was horh bíliotts. 
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Cimto h DON JUAN. ^l 

XXXVL 

Whate*er in%|it be Ids worüil«aiiin0 or wortk^ 
Poorf^w! he had maay tbiogit.io itH>iuid Um 

Let*s own, since it caii 4o no good oi».eiurth j 
It was a is^mQ montfttt thal whtch.lpwi4 Urn 

Standing alone bieaide his diBolate hmrtb. . 

. WhereaUbiflhQiuMboMgúdskjAil^Idjnoiiii^b^ 
No cbcHce waa left his feelings or hj0 {9idie 

SaTedeath4>rXloctor»* CcfflMBCHi«**r«QLbs,4M- > 



XXXVIL 
Dying intestate^ Juaa wag «de heir 

To a dumoery suit^ and messua^^ «nd landsi 
Wliich, with a long mÍQórity and caro». 

PromUéd to tum oiai weil in proper hands : 
Inez became sole guardtao^ w^di was fiittt'^ 

And andwer'd but to natoe*s justrd^mamda; . : 
An only son le|t^with an only motber 
Is broi^ht up much more wis^y than anoth^^f 
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9a DON JÜAN. €ant0 J. 

XXXVIU. 
Sagest of woDden, CTen of vnáows, she 

Resolved that Juan should be quite a paragon, 
And worthy of tíie noblest pedigree : 

(Hi8 sire was of Castile; his dasn itom Arragón*) 
Then for aeoomplidhments óf chivahry^ 

In case our lord the king shoiüd go to war again, 
He leam*d the aHs of riding^ fencing, gunnery> 
And how to scide a ftnrtress^-or a.nunnery. 



XXXIX, 

But that which Douna Inez most desired^ 
And saw into herself each day before all 

The leamed tutors whom for him she hired> 
Was^ that his breeding should be strictly moral; 

Much into all his studies she inquired, 
And so tiiey were submitted fírst to her, all^ 

Arts> sciences> no branch was made a mystery 

To Juan*s eyes^ excepting natural history. 
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Canto L DON JUAI^ ^ 

XL. 

The languageSf especially the deiidi 

The sciences, and moat of all the i^stnise^ 

The arts> at least all sudi as could be said 
To be the most remote from common use^ 

In all these he waa much aad de^y read | 
But not a page of any thing that's loose^ 

Or hints c<Hitinuation of the spedesy 

Was ever suffier'd, lest he should grow viciott& 



XLI. 
His dassic studies made a litüe pu^Je^ 

Because of fíiúiy loTes of gods and goddesses> 
Who in the earlier ages raised a bustle, 

But never put on pantaloons or boddicesj 
His reverend tutors had at times a tussle> 

And fbr their i£neids, Iliads» and Odysseys, 
Were forced to make an odd sort of apology> 
For Doima Inez dreaded the mythology. 
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XLU. 
Ovid*s a rake» a&balf hb versés akonrhim» 

Anacjreoii*8 morala are a atiU worae aample» 
CatuUus scarcdj has a decenl poem> 

I don*t thiak Sappho*s Ode a good «xample> 
AUhough ' Longiims télli us there ia no hymn 

Where the sublime soarsforthon wings more ample; 
But Virgil*8 songs are pure^ except that hcMrrid one 
Beginning with ^' Fúrmonm PaHar Ctmfimu'' 



XLIII. 

Lucretius* irrriigion is too ststHig 

For early stomachs^ to prove whdesome food ; 
I can*t help tlmiking Juvenal was wrong^ 

Althotigh no doubt lús real intent was good^ 
For speaking out so pkinly in his song, 

So much indeed as to be downríght rade 5 
And thén what proper person can be partial 
To all those nauseous ep^rams of Martial ? 
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xuv. 

Juan was tAught ftt>m ont the best edítioii> 
Expurgated bj learned men, who |^ace, 

Judiciou8ly> firom otit the 8choolboy*s tísíod, 
The groflser parts ; but fearñil to defece 

Too much theh* modest bard by this omÍKÍon, 
And pityftig sore his mutüated case, 

They mily add them idl in an appendix, * 

'Which wres, in fBX!t, the troid>]e of aa index^ 



XLV. 
For there we tíave them all at one fdl swoop, 

Instead of béing scatter'd through Üie pages 5 
They stand forth marBhalt'd in a huidsome troop, 

To meet the ingenúous youth of future ages^ 
TiU some less rígid edüor diaH stoc^ 

. To caU them back into their separate cages> 
Instead of standing staring altogether, 
Like garden gods-^and not so decent eitlier. 
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XLVL 
The Missal too (it was the &mil7 MÍBsal) 

Was ornamented in a 0ort of way 
Wliich pncient mass-books (^en are> and tlüs all 

Kinds of grotesques iUumined $ and how they, 
Who saw those fígures on the margin kiss all, 

Could tum their optics to the text and pray 
Is more than I know^but Don Juan*s mother 
Kept this herselfy and gaye hér son añotlMr» 



xLvn. 

Sermons he read^ and lectures he endured> 
And homilies^ and liyes of all the saints } 

To Jerome and to Chrysóstom inured, 
He did not take such studies for restraints -, 

But how íÍBdth is acqmred> and then insured, 
So wéU not one of the aforesaid paints 

As Saint Augustine in his fíne CcmfessionSy 

Which make the reader envy his transgressions. 
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XLVIIL 
This> too, waa a 8eal*d book to liHIe Juaa— 

I can't but say that his mamroa was rígbt^ 
If such an educatÍQn ,was the trua one. 

She scarcdy tnisted him firom out her sight -, 
Her maids were old> and if ahe took a new one 

You núght be sure she was a perfect fright : 
She did thís during eveo her huaband*8 Hfc— 
I recommeod as much to e?ery wife. 



XLIX. 
Young Juan wax'd in goodlii^ss and grace ; 

At six a charming childj and at eleven 
With all the promise of as fíne a face 

As e*er to man*8 mAturer growth was given: 
He studied steadily> and grew apace^ 

And seem*d, at least> in the right road to heaven^ 
For half his days w^re pa8S*d at church^ the other 
Eetween his tutors> con&isor^ and mother. 
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At six, rsaid» he was a eliamiing cYelá, 
At twelve he wa» a fine^ but qui^ boy $ 

Althougb in infancy a litde wilá> 
They tmued hmi down amongst them } to destroy 

His natural spirit not in Tain th^ toil^d, 
At least it seem*d w, and \úa mother*s joy 

Was to (kclare how sage, and stíll, and steady, 

Her yot»^ phüosophar waá grown already 



LL 

I had my doubts> perhaps I have them stiil^ 

But what I say is ndther here nor there : 

I knew his íather weU> and haye some skill 

In character — bnt it wouM not be &ir 
From sire to son to augur good or ül : 
. He and his wife were an ill-sc»rted pair — 
Biit scandal*s my aversion-^I protest 
Against all evil speakiug, even in ^st. 
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LÍL 
For my part I say tiotyng'-'-tiotíiáng^but 

ThU I wiU say — my feasoas are my own— 
That if I had an only don to pnt 

To sdiool (fiá Giod be praised that I \mfe nooe) 
'Tis not with Dctooa Inez I wo«dd ahut 

Him tip to'leám hiB ontediitm lúone, 
No — no«-rd send \Ám out betünes to ooyege^ 
For there it was I pidi'd up my 0wii knowledge. 



LUL 

For there one learns— *tis not for me to boast> 
Though I acquired*-but I pass over that^ 

As well as all tíie Greek I since have lost : 

I say that there's tiie place — but *' Feréum sat,'* 

I think I pick'd up too> as weli as most> 
Enowledge of matters-^but no matter wMat-^ 

I never married-^but> I ihink> I know 

That sons should not be educated so^ 
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LIV. 
Young Juan now was sixteen years of age> 

Tall, handsome» slender» but well knit $ he seem*d 
Active» though not so spr^htly, as a page 5 

And every body but his mother deem*d 
Him ahoiost man ; but she íiew in a rage, 

And bit her lips (for else she might have scream'd), 
If any said so, for to be precocioud 
Was in her eyes a thing the most iitrocMias. 



liV. 

Amongst her numercms acquointance, all 
Selected fbr discretíon and devotion, 

There was the Domia Julia, whom to call 
Pretty were but to give a feeble notion 

Of many charms in her as natural 
As sweetness to the flower, or salt to ocean, 

Her zone to Venus, or his bow to Cupid, 

(But this last simile is trite and stupid.) 
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LVI. 

The darkness of her oriental eye 

Accorded with her Moorish origin ; 
(Her blood was not all Spanish> by the by $ 

In Spain, you know^ this is a sort of sin.) 
When proud Ghrenada féil, and> forced to fly, 

Boabdil wept> of Donna Julia*s kin 
Some went to Afirica^ somc staíd in Spain> 
Her great great grandmamma choae to remain. 



LVII. 

She married (I forget the pedigree) 

With an Hi^lgo^ who transmitted down 

His blood less noble than such blood should be; 
At such alliaoices his sires would frown, 

In that point so predse in each degree 

That they bred t» ofid in^ as might be shown^ 

Marrying their cousins — nay, their aunts, and nieces, 

Which always spoils the breed, if it increases. 
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Lvm, 

This heathenish cross restored the breed again> 
Ruin'd its blood, but much improv*d its flesh ; 

For, from a root the u^est iu Old l^min 
Sprung up a branch aa beantiñü as fresh; 

The sons no more were short, the daughters pliún : 
But there's a rumour ivhich I ftdn would hush, 

Tis said that Donna Julia's grandmamma 

Produced her Don more heúrs at loTe than law* 



UX. 
Howerer this might be, the race went on 

Improving still through every generation> 
Until it center*d in an only son, 

Who left an only daughter ; my narration 
May have suggested that this single one 

Could be but Julia, (whom on tliis occasion 
I shall have much to speak about), and she 
Was married^ charming, chaste, and twenty-three. 
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LX. 

Her eye (Fm veiy fwid of handsome eyes) 
Was large and dark^ suppressing half its fire 

XJntil she spoke, then thrpugh its soft disguise 
flash'd an expression more of pride than ire> 

And love than either) and there would arise. 
A something in them^ivhich was not deaire, 

But would have heen, perhaps, but for the soul 

Which stru^led through and cha^ten'd dojpm the 
whole. • 

LXI. 

Her glossy hair was duster'd o*er a brow 
Bríght with intelligence, and fair and smooth -, 

Her eyebrow*8 shape was like the aeríal bow, 
Her cheek all.purple with the beam of youth, 

Mpimting^ at times^ to a transparent glow« 
As if her veins ran lightníng $ she^ in sooth> 

Possess*d an air and grace by no means common : 

Her stature tall — ^I hate a dumpy woman* 

D 
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LXH. 
Wedded she was some years, and to a xnan 

Of fífty^ and such husbands are in pleoty 5 
And yet^ I thinky instead of such a one 

•Twere better to have^TWo of five and twenty, 
Especiidly in coiintríes near the 9an : 

And now I think on't> '^ mi vien in mente/* 
Ladies even of the modl uneasy virttie 
Prefer a trpouse whose age y short of thirty. 



LXIIL 
*Tis a sad thing^ I cannot choose but say, 

And all the fault of that indecent sun, 
Who cannot leave alone our helpless day, 

Bat wiU keep baking, broiling, buming on^ 
That howsoever people fast and pray 

The flesh is fraily and so the soul undone : 
What men call gallantry, and gods adultery, 
Is much more common where the climate's sultry. 
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LXIV, 
Happy the nations of the moral nordi ! 

Where all U Tirtae, and the wfaiter senon 
S^ds s\n, without a rag on^ shÍTering forth i 

(Twas snow that brongfaflt. Anthony to rea8on)> 
Where jiiries 6aát np what a wife is worth 

By Liying whate*er Bom, in m«lct> tlsey please on 
The lover, who must pay a handsome price> 
Because it is a marketable yice. 



LXV. 
Alfonso Was the name of Jidia's lord, 

A man wéll looking for his years> and who 
Was neither mudi beloved, nor yet abhorr'd 5 

They lived together as most people do, 
Suffetíng each othei^s foibles by accord^ 

And not exactly either one or two ; 
Yet he was jealous, though he did not show it, 
For jealousy dislü^es the world to know it. 

d2 
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LXVI. 
Julia was — yet I never could see why— 

With Doima Inez quite a &Touríte frieDd; 
Between their tastes there was small synipathy> 

For not a line had Juün ever penn'd : 
Some people whisper (but> no doubt^ they he, 

For maliee stiU imputes s^ue prívate end) 
That Inez had^ ere Don Alfonso*s marríage, 
Forgot with lúm her very prudent carríage ; 



Lxvn. 

And that still keeping up the old connexion, 
' Which time had lately render'd much more cha^te^ 
She took his lady also in affection, 

And certainly this course was much the best : 
She flatter*d Julia with her sage protection^ 
And complimented Don Alfonso*s taste 5 
And if she could not (who can ?) silence scandal^ 
At least she leít it a more slender handle. 
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LXVIIL 
I can*t tell whether Julia saw the aflair 

With other people's eyes, or if her own 
DiscoYeries made, but none coiíld be aware 

Of this^ at least' no symptom e*er was shown -, 
Perhaps she did not know> or did not care^ 

Indifferent from the first^ or callons grown: 
I'm really puzzled what to think or say^ 
She kept her coonsel in so dose a way. 



LXIX. 
Juan she saw> and, as a pretty child^ 

Caress'd him often^ such a thing might be 
Quite innocently done^ and harmless styled^ 

When she had twenty years, and thirteen he 5 
But I am not so sure I should have smiled 

When he was sixteen, Julia twenty-three, 
These few short years make wondrous alterations^ 
Farticularly amongst sun-bumt natious. 
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» 

LXX. 
Whate*er the cause might be, they had become 

Changed j for the dame grew distant^ the youth 8hy> 
Their looks cast down^ their greetings almost dmnb> 

And much embarrassment in either eye ^ 
There sorely wiU be little doubt with some 

That Donna Julia knew the reason why« 
But as for Juan, he had no more notion 
Than he who never saw the sea of ocean. 



LXXL 

Yet Julia*8 very coldness still was kind, 
And tremulously gentle her small hand 

Withdrew itself from his, but left behind 
A little pressure^ thrilling^ and so bland 

And slight^ so very sl^ht> that to the mind 
'Twas but a doubt 5 but ne'er magician's wand 

Wrought change with all Armida s hiry art 

Like what this light touch left on Juan*s heart. 
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IXXIU 

Aod if she met him, ÍhcHigh she smiled no nioFe^ 
She look*d a sa&iess sweeter than her smüe» 

As if her heart had deeper thoughts in stcMre 

She must not oiwn, but cheriíA*d more the while^ 

For that compressioii in its buming core; 
£ven imiocence itsetf Iwus maoy a wile^ 

And will not dare to triist itsetf with truth> 

And love is taoght hypocrísy firom yonth. 



LXXIIL 
But passion mt)st dissembles; yet betrays 

Even by its darkness $ as the blackest sky 
Foretells the heaviest ten^st, it displays 

Its workings through the vainly guarded eye> 
And in whatever aspect it arrays 

Itself> 'tis still the same hypocrisy ; 
Coldness or anger> eveor disdain or hate» 
Are masks it ofien wears, and still too late. 
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LXXIV. 
Then there were sigbs^ the deeper for sappressioD, 

Aod stolen glaDces> sweeter for the theft> 
And bnming blushes^ thongh for no transgression^ 

Tremblings when met, and restlessness when left ; 
AU these are little preludes to possession, 

Of which young passion cannot be bereft^ 
And merely tend to show how greaüy loye is 
£mbarrass*d at fírst startíng wíth a novice. 



LXXV. 
Poor Julia's heart was in an awkward state 5 

She felt it going^ and resolred to make 
The noblest efforts for herself and mate> 

For honour*8, pride*s> religion*s^ yirtue's sake^ 
Her resolutions were most tmly great^ 

And almost might haye made a Tarquin quake ; 
She pray*d the Virgin Mary for her grace> 
As being the best judge of a ]ady*s case. 
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LXXVI. 
She vow'd 8he never woxild eee Juan more^ 

And next day paid a lósit to his mother^ 
And look'd extremely at the opening door> 

Wliidi> by the Virgin's grace, let in another^ 
Grateñü she was^ and yet a üttle sore — 

Again it opens^ it can be no other> 
'Tis surely Juan now — 'So ! I*m afraid 
Tliat night the Virgin was no ñirther pray*d. 



LXXVII. 
Slie now determined that a virtuous woman 

Should ratlier fiicé and overcome temptation^ 
That flight was base and daistardly, and no man 

Should ever give her heart the least sensation 5 
That is to say> a tliought beyond the common 

Preference^ that we must feel upon occasion, 
For people who are pleasanter tlum others> 
But then they only seem so many brothers. 
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Lxxvin. 

And eveD if by chanqe*-íaiid who <m tell) 
The deyíl'd «so very sly — she should discover 

That all witiün was not só very weU» 
And, if stíll ñ*ee> that such or sudi a lover 

Might please perhapsj a virtuous wife can quell 
Such thought8i«4id be thc better when they're over i 

And if the man should ask> *ti8 but denial : 

I recommend young ladies to make trial. 



LXXIX. 

And then there are snch things as love divine^ 
Bright and inunaculate^ unmix*d and pure, 

Such as the angels think so very fíne> 

And matrons^ who would be no less secure^ 

Platonici perfect^ ^^ just such love as mme :" 
Thus Julia said — and thought so^ to be sure^ 

And so I'd have her think^ were I the man 

On whom her reveries celestial ran. 
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LXXX. 

Sach love is innocent, aiid n^y exist 
Between yonng pecsonfl witbout any danger 

A hand may first^ and then a lip be kist; 
For m|r part> to sttch doings I*m a stranger, 

But keur these freedoma íorm the utmost list 
Of all o'er which snch lore may bea ranger : 

If people go. beyond>.*t¡8 quite a crime» 

But not my Innlt— I tell them all in time. 



LXXXI. 

Love> then> but lore within its proper limits, 
Was Julia's innocent determination 

In young Don Juan*s &vour> and to him its 
Exertion mi^bU; be useful on occasion 3 

And^ lighted at too pure a shrine to dim its 
Etherial lustre^ with what sweet persuasion 

He might be taught^ by love and her together— 

I really don't know what^ nor Julia either. 
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LXXXII. 
Fraught with this fíne inténtion^ and wdl feneed 

In mail of proof— her purity of soul, 
She^ for the future of her strength convinced^ 

And that her honour was a rock, or mole^ 
Exceeding sagély írom that hour dispensed 

With any kind of troublesome control} 
But whether Julia to the task was equal 
Is that which must be mention'd in ihe sequel. 



LXXXIII. 
Her plan she deem*d both innocent and feasible^ 

And, surely, with a stripling of sixteen 
Not scandal's fangs could íix on much that*s seizable^ 

Or if they did so> satisfíed to mean 
Nothing but what was good> her breast was peace- 
able — 

A quiet conscience makes one so serene ! 
Christians have bumt each other^ quite persuaded 
That all the Apostles would have done as they did. 
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LXXXIV. 

And if in the mean time her husband díed^ 

But heaven forbid that such a thought should cross 

Her brain^ though in a dream ! (and then she sigh'd) 
Never could she survive that common loss; 

But just sui^KNse that moment should betide> 
I only say suppose it — inter nos, 

(This should be entre nous, for Julia thought 

In French> but then the rhyme would go íút nought.) 



LXXXV. 

I only say suppose this supposition : 
Juan being then grown up to man's estate 

Would ñilly suit a widow of condition^ 

Even seven years hence it would not be too late ; 

And in the interím (to pursue this vision) 
The mischief, after all, could not be great, 

For he would leam the rudiments of love, 

I mean the seraph way of those ábove. 
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LXXXVL 
So much for JnHa. Now we*ll tam to Jiiaii> 

Poór litüe fellow ! hé had nó idéa 
Of hid own cade/and nerer hit tile tme one ^ 

In feélingfl qiück as Ovid^s Mis» Médea> 
He puzzkd ofer whát he found a new one^ 

But not as yet imagmed it cordd be a 
Thing quite in course^^d not at all alarming, 
Wluch, with a litüe patíence» might grow charmin^. 



LXXXVIL 

Silent and pensive^ idle, restless^ siow, 
His home deserted for the lonely wood^ 

Tormented with a womid he could not know> 
His, like all deep gríef^ plunged in solitude : 

I'm fond mysdf of solitude or so^ 
But then^ I beg it may be understood^ 

By solitade I mean a sultan*s^ not 

A hermit*s^ with a haram for a grot. 
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LXXXVIII. 
«'OhLoTe! in Aieh a wüderness M tliii> 

^' Where tnoBport and decurity mitwine^ 
'* Here is the ampire of ihy perfect hlÍBt > 

" And here thou art á god indeed dlvfaie.*' 
Thebardl qin>te ^rom does not sing aaiis8> ^ 

With the exception of the second line> 
For tliat siune twinhig *^ transport aad seciuity'' 
Are twisted to a phrase of some obscuríty. 



LXXXIX. 

The poét meanty no doubt^ and thus appeals 
To the good sense and senses of mankindy 

The very thing which every body feels^ 
As all have íbund on trial^ or may ñná, 

That no one likes to be disturb'd at meals 
Or love. — ^I wont say more about '^ entwined" 

Or " transport^** as we kncw all that before, 

But beg '' Security" wül bolt the door. 
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XC. 

Young Juan wander*d by the glassy brooks 
Thinking unatterable things 5 hethrew 

Himself at length wít^in the kafy nooks 
Whereythe wild btandi of the cork forest grew j 

There poets &^ aiiiteríals for tfaeir books> 

And every now and th^ we read them throngfa, 

So that tfaeír^{|Qtt:and prosody are dig^ble, 

Unless^ like Wordsworth^ tfaey pnyve unintelligibte. 



XCI. 

He^ Juan, (and not Wordswortfa) so pursi^ 
His self-communion witfa fais own faigfa soul> 

Until fais migfaty faeart^ in its great mood> 
Had mitigated part> tfaougfa not tfae wfaole 

Of its disease ; fae did tfae best fae could 
Witfa tfaings not very subject to control^ 

And turn*d> witfaout perceÍTÍng fais condition» 

Like Coleridge> into a metapfaysician. 
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XCII. 
He thongfat abovt hiinflelf» and the whole earth» 

Of man the wonderfiil, aad of the stara^ 
And how the dence they ever caiúá have birth; 

And then he tbought of earthqqakes» and of wars, 
How many mües the mooa might hare in girth» 

Of air-ballooQty and of the many bars 
To perfect knowledge of the boundkss skies -, 
And then he thougfat of Donna Juha's eyet. 



xcm. 

In thoughts Hke these true wisdom may discem 
Longings sablime» and aspirations high, 

Which some are bom with> but the most part leam 
To plague themselves witlud^ they know not why : 

Twas strange that one so joimg should thns ooncera 
His brain about the action of the sky ; 

líyou think 'twas philosophy that this did^ 

I can*t help thinking puberty assisted. 
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XCIV, 

He pored upon the ksves, and <m the flowers, 
And heard a Tcñce in att the maás ', and tiien 

He thought of wood nymidis and ünmortal bowers, 
And how the goddetses came down to mep: 

He mÍBs'd the pathway^ he íorgQt the bouraj 
And when he look'd tqfxm hiiB watidi again^ 

He found how much old Timc had hieen a winner — 

He also found that he had lost Ins díniier^ 



XCV. 
Sometimes he tum'd to gaze upon his hbok, 

Boscan^ or Gardlassoj — by the wind 
Even as the page is rustled wfaile we lock, 

So by the poesy of his.own mind 
Over the mystic leaf his soul was shook> 

As if 'twei^e one whereon magicians bínd 
Their speUs> and give them to the passing gale, 
According to some good old woman*s tale. 
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XCVI. 

Thus would he 'wüile his lamáj honrs away 
IHssaiisfiecly nor knowing \diat he wanted -, 

Nor glowing remie, nor poef s lay, 
CkNild yiéld his sphrit that for which it panted, 

A bosom whereon he his head might lay, 

And hear the heart beat with the love it granted, 

With sevéral other things, wldeh I forget, 

O which, at least, I need not mention yet. 



xcm 

Those londy walks/and lengtiiemtig reveries, 
Could npt eseape the gentle Julia s eyes ; 

She sawihat Juan was nol; at his ease ; 
But that whách chtefly may, and must surpríse, 

Is, that the Domia Inez (fid not tease 
Her only son with question or surmise) 

Wltóther it was she did not see, or would not, 

Or, like alt very dever people, could not. 

e2 
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xcvm. 

This may seem strange> but yet •tis very common j 
For instance — gentlemen> whose ladies take 

Leave to o'erstep the wrítten rights of woman^ 
Añd break the— — Which commandment i£*t they 
break? 

(I have forgot the number^ and think no man 
Should rashly quote, for fear of a mistake.) 

I say, when these sune gentlemen are jealous> 

They make some blunder^ which their ladies tell us. 

XCDL 

A real husband always is suspidous, 
But still no less suspects in the wrong place, 

Jealous of some one who had no such wishes, 
Or panderíng blindly to his own disgrace 

By harbouring some dear fríend extremely vieious ; 
The last indeed *s infallibly the case : 

And when the spouse and friend are gone off whoUy, 

He wonders at their vice, and not his folly. 



dbyGoogle 



Canto L DON JUAR 55 

C- 

Thus parents also are at times 8hort*8Íghted ; 

Though watchíul as the lynx, they ne*er discover^ 
The whüe the wicked world beholda delighted^ 

Young Hopeíurs mistress^ or Miss Fanny*s lover» 
Till some confoonded escapade has blighted 

The plan of twenty years, and all is over 5 
And then the mother cries, the &ther swearSy 
And wonders why the devil he got hdirs. 



CI. 

But Inez was so anxious, and so clear 

Of sight, that I must think^ on this occasionj 

She had some other motive much more near 
For leaving Juan to this new temptation ; 

But what that motive was, I sha'n't say here j 
Perhaps to fínish Juan*s education, 

Ferhaps to open Don Alíbnso's eyes, 

In case he^thought his wife too great a prize. . 
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CU. 

It was ttpoo a dayj a 8ummer*8 day $-— 
Supamer 's indeed a yepy dangetDUS seasoo, 

And so is spring about the end of May; 
The sun^ no doubt^ is the prevailhig reason ; 

But whatsoe'er the canse is^ one may 8ay> 
And stand conTicted of more truth than treason» 

That there are músiths which nature grows aiore 
merryin» 

March has its hares> and May must have its heroine. 

cm. 

Twas on a summer*s day — the sixth of June : — 

I like to be particular in dates> 
Not only of the age^ and year, but moon 5 

They are á sort of post-house, where the Fates 
Change horses^ máking history change its tune> 

Then spur away o'er empires and o*er states> 
Leaving at last not much besides chronology> 
Excepting the post-obits of theology* . 
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CIV. 
Twad on the sixth of June, about the hotir 

Of hálf-padt 8ix — ^perhaps stül nearer seTen^ 
When Jiilia sate witiiin as pretty a bower 

As e*er held houri in thi^ heatheniflh heayen 
Described by Mahomet^ and Anacreon Moot^, 

To whom the lyre and laorels have béen given^ 
With all the troplües of trium|^hBnt soiig'^ 
He won them w^ and may he wear them lotíg ! 



CV. 

She sate, but liot alotiej I know not w^ 
How this same interview had taken place^ 

And even if I knew> I should not tell — 
People should hold their tongues in any case> 

No matter how or why the thii^ befell^ 
But there were she and Juan, íace to ñuce^ 

When two ffuch feces are bo, 'twotdd be yme, 

But very difficult> to shut theír eyes. 
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CVI. 

How beoutiñil she look*d ! her consdous heart 
Glow'd m her cheek, and yet she felt no wrong. 

Oh Love ! how perfect is thy mystic art> 
Strengthening the weak^ and trampliog on the 
strong, 

Hpw self-deceitful is the sagest part 
Of mortals whom thy lure hath led along — 

The precipice she atood on was immense, 

So was her creed in her own innocence. 

cvn. 

She thought of her own 8trength> and Juan's youth, 

And of the folly of all prudish fears, 
Victorious virtue> and domestic truth> 

And then of Don Alfonso*s fífty years : 
I wish these last had not occurr*d^ in sooth> 

Because that number rarely much endears, 
And through all climes> the snowy and the sunny, 
Soimds iU in love, whate*er it may in money. 
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cvní. 

When people say, '' IVe told yoafifty times," 
Thej meaa to scold, and very often do 5 

When poets say, '♦ IVe ymi^nfifty rhymes/' 
They make you dread that theyll redte them too 5 

In gangs oíjífiy thleres commit their crimet 5 
Atyjf/y love for love is rare, 'tis true, 

But then, no doubt, it equally as true tB, 

A good deal may be bought íor fifty Loaia. 



CIX* 
Julia had honóur, yirtne, tntth, and lové^ 

For Don Alfonso -, and she inly swore» 
By all the vows bdow to powers above, 

She never would disgrace the ring she wore, 
Nor leave a wish whidi vidsdom might r^rove ; 

And whüe she ponder*d this, besides mudi more, 
One band on Juan*s cardessly was thrown, 
Quite by mistake — she thought it was her own ; 
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cx. 

Unconéciously sbe lean'd iipon the other^ 
Which pky*d within the tang^ of ker hair ) 

And to contend with thougfats ^e conld not smother, 
She seem*d hy the distraction of her airi 

*Twas, sorely very Wrong ím Jimn*8 mother 
To leave together tlus imprudent pair^ 

She who for many years had watch*d her son i 

Fm very certain niUie would not hATe dotie so. 



CXL 
The hand whieh stíU held Jnaii's^ by degrees 

Gently^ bnt palpably c(Hifírm*d its grásp^ 
As if it said ^ detain me^ if you ¡dease 5" 

Yet there's no doubt she only meant to dasp 
His fingers with a pure Flatonic squeeae ; 

She would have shrunk as firom a toad> or asp, 
Had she imagined such a thing cmild rouse 
A feeling dangerous to a prudent spouse. 
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cxn. 

I cannot know what Juan thought of thfsy 
^t wliat ke did^ is mudi what you would do ; 

His young lip thaok'd it with a gratefiil kisSi 
And thea^ abash'd at its own joy» Withdrew 

In deep despaÍTi kst he had done amls8> 
Love is so Yery tinód when *tí8 news 

She blú^'d, and fiown'd not> bnt slie strore to 8peak> 

And held her totigiie> her voíce was grown so weak* 



cxin. 

The sun seti and up rose the yeDow moon : 
The devil's in the moon for miscl^f ; they 

Who caU'd her OHASts, metUnks> began too soon 
Their nomendature \ there is not a day, 

The longest^ not the twenty-first of June, 
Sees half the business in a wicked way 

On which three single hours of moonshine smile^ 

And ihen she looks so modest all the while. 
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CXIV. 
There is a dangerous silence in that liour^ 

A stíUness^ whidi leaves room fbr the foll soul 
To open all itsdf^ without the power 

Of calling whoUj back its sdf*contix>l ; 
The silver light which, liallowing tree and tower, 

Sheds beauty and deq) softoess o*er the whole, 
Breathes also to the heart^ and o'er it throwi 
A loving laoguor^ whieh is not rqpose. 



cxv. 

And Julia sate with Juan^ half embmced 
And half retiring from the glowmg arm^ 

Which tremUed like the bosom where *twas placed 5 
Yet stiU she must ha ve thought there was no harm, 

Or dse *twere easy to wiliidraw her waist j 
But then the situation had its charm> 

And the n ■ Ood knows wbat neatt — ^I can*t go oni 

Tm almost sorry that I e'er begun. 
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CXVI, 

OhFlato! Flato! yoa have payed the way, 
With your coníbaiicled íiuktasies^ to more 

Immoral conduct by the fiuided away 
Your sygtem fdgns o'er the conirolless core 

Of human hearts, than all the long array 
Of poets and romanoers : — ^You*re a bore, 

A charlatan» a coxcomb— and have been, 

At besty no better than a go-betwe^ 



cxvn. 

And Julia*s voice was lost, except in sighs, 
Untíl too late for useftil conversation ; 

The tears were gushing from her gentle eyes, 
I wishj indeed, they had not had occasion, 

Butwho^alas! canlove^and thenbewise? 
Not that renK»>se did not oppose temptation, 

A little still she strove» and much repented^ 

And whispering " I will ne*er consent**— consented. 
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cxvin. 

Tis said tbat Xerxes oíTer'd a veward 

To thoae who could ia¥eiit hím & new pleasure^ 
Methinks, the reqmsition*8 ra&er hard, 

And must Imve oost fab ms^jesly a treasure: 
For my part^ Fm a modemte-minded bard, 

Fond of a little love (whidi I eall leísure) ^ 
I care not for new ijk»cujre8, as the old 
Are quite «iou£^ fiNr me^ so they but hidd. 



CXIX. 

Oh Pleasure ! you*re indeed a plea^ant thing, 
Although one must be damn'd for you, no doubt -, 

I make a resohüdon etery spring 
Of reformaetton, ore the year run out> 

But, somehow^ this my Yestal vow takes wing^ 
Ye$ stiU^ I trost^ it may be kept tfaroughout : 

Tm very sorry, vwy nuich ashamed, 

And mean> next wiater^ to be quite redaim'd. 
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cxx. 

Here my chasle MnM a Ubertj niiist take — 
StartDot! 8tÍllohasterre8der-«-8be*]lbemeehen€e- 

Forward, and ihere ia no great cauae to quake; 
Thifl überty ia a poetic licence» 

Which some irregubur^ mmj make 

In the design, and aa I have a high sense 

Of ArístoOe aod the Rules, 'tis fit 

To beg hÍB pardon when I err a bit. 



CXXI. 

This lieoice ia to hope the reader will 
Sappoae Irein June the sixth (the fatal day> 

Without whoae epoch my poetic skill 
For wwt of &cta would all be thrown away), 

But keqping Julia a«d Don Juaa still 
In sighti tl^t several months have pas8*d ; we*ll say 

*Twas in Novanber, but Tm not so sure 

About the day^the era's more obecure. 
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cxxn. 

Well taBc of that anon.— -Tis sweet to hear 
At midnight on the bhie and moonlit deep 

The song and oar of Adría*s gondolier> 
By distance méllow'd^ o*er the waters sweep ; 

'Tis sweet to see the evening star appear; 
'Tis sweet to listen as the nightwinds creep 

From leaf to leaf ^ 'tis sweet to view on hígh 

The rainbow^ based on ocean^ span the sky. 



CXXIII. 
*Tis sweet to hear the watchdog*s honest baric 

Bay d%ep-iaK>uth*d wdcome as we drawnear home ; 
'Tis sweet to know there is an eye will mark 

Our catíáng, and look brighter when we come ; 
Tis sweet to be awaken'd by the lark, 

Or luU*d by &IIing waters ; «weet the hum 
Of bees, the voice of gh-Is, the song of birds^ 
The lisp of children^ and their earliest words. 
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CXXIV. 

Sweet is the vmtage> wlien the showering grapes 

In Bacchanal profusion reel to earth 
Furple and gushíng : sweet are our escapes 

From civic revehy to rural mirth i 
Sweet to the miser are his glittering heaps» 

Sweet to the fBither is his first-bom's birth^ 
Sweet is revenge— especially to women^ 
FiUageto soldiers^ príze-money to seamen. 



cxxv. 

Sweet is a l^gácy» and passing sweet 
The unexpected death of some old lady 

Or gentleman of seventy years complete, 
Who've made '* ús yóuth" wait too — too long 
already 

For an estate^ or cash, or country-seat, 
StiU breaking, but with stamina so steady, 

That all the Israelites are fít to mob its 

Next owner for their double-damn'd post-obits. 
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CXXVI. 

'TÍ8 sweet to wÍQt no matter how^ one*s laureb 
By blood or ink 5 *ti8 sweet to put an end 

To strife i *tis sometimes sweet to have onr quarreb^ 
Fárticularly with a tiresome fneaá } 

Sweet is old wine in bottles> ale in barrels ; 
Dear is the hdpless creature we defend 

Agamst the world ^ and dear the sdioolboy spot 

We ne'er forgetj tbough ihere we «re forgot 



cxxvn. 

But sweeter still than this^ than these, thaa all> 
Is fírst an^ passionate love — it stands alone> 

Like Adam*s recoUection of his üall -, 
The tree of knowledge has been phiék'd— all*s 
known — 

And life yields nothing f urther to recall 
Worthy of this ambrosial sin> so shown^ 

No doubt in {able> as the unforgiven 

Fire which Proi^etheus fíkh'd for lis fírom heaven. 
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CXXVlU. 
Maii*s a strai^ ániinal^ and makes straiige use 

Of his own natnre^ and the Taríons arts> 
And líkes particnlarly to produce 

Some new experiment tó show his parts ; 
This is the age of oddities let loose, 

Where different talents find their different marts \ 
You*dbestbegin with tnith, and when youVelost your 
Lafoour^ there's a sure market for imposture. 



CXXIX. 

What opposite discoveries we hare seen ! 

(Signs of true genins, and of empty pockets.) 
One makes new noses> one a guiUotine» 

One breaks your bones^ one sets them in their 
sockets; 
But vaccination certainly has been 

A kind antithesis to Congreve's rockets, 

********* 
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cxxx. 

Bread has been made (indifferent) from potatoes ; 

And galvanism has set some corpses grinning» 
But has not answer*d like the apparatus 

Of the Hmnane Society*s beginning> 
By which men are misuffocated gratis : 

What wondrous new machines have late been 
spinning ! 

♦ ♦ ♦ * * ♦ ♦# ♦ 

♦ ♦♦♦♦♦♦#1^ 

CXXXL 

♦ ♦♦♦♦♦♦«« 

♦ ♦*♦♦♦♦*« 



V 
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. cxxxn. 

This is the patent-age of new inventions 
Fqf killing bodies^ and for saving souls> 

All propagated with the best intentions ; 
Sir Humphrey Davy's lantern^ by which coáls 

Are safely mined for in the mode he mentions> 
Tombuctoo travels^ voyages to the Foles, 

Are ways to benefít mankind> as trae> 

Perhaps^ as abooting them at Waterloo* 



cxxxin. 

Man 's a phenomenon, one knows not what, 
Aíid wonderful beyond all wondrous oieasure i 

*Tis pity though, in this sublime world, that 

Fleasure*s a sin^ and sometimes sin's a pleasure; 

Few mortals know what end they would be at^ 
But whether glory, power, or love, or treasure, 

The path lá through perplexing ways, and when 

The goal is gain*d> we die^ you know — and I 
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cxxxrv. 

Wkat then >— I do not know, no more do you*— 
And 80 good nigbt. — ^Retum we to our story : 

'Twas in November, when fine dayg are few, 
And the far mountains wax a little hoary» 

And clap a white cape on their mantles blue j 
And the sea dashes roiuid the promontory, 

And the loud breaker boils against the rock, 

And sober suns must set at five o'ckx^ 



cxxxv. 

'Twas^ as the watchmen say^ a doudy night ; 

No moon» no stars> the wind was low or loud 
By gusts^ and many a sparkling hearth was bríght 

Withthepiled wood> round whichthefamily crowd; 
There's something cheerful in that sort of light^ 

Eyen as a summer sky's without a ck>ud : 
I'm fbnd of fire^ and críckets, and all that> 
A bbíster salad^ and champaigne^ and db^t. 
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CXXXVI. 
Twas midnight — ^Donna Julia was ÍB b^^ 

Sleeping» most probably^— when at her door 
Arose a clatter might awake the dead^ 

If they had never been awoke before^ 
And that they have been só Wé all have read, 

And are to be so^ at the least> once more — 
The door was íasten*d^ but with voice and físt 
Eirst knocks were heard, then '' 3Cada|n--'Madam'— 
histl 

CXXXVII. 
''For God's sake> Madam — Madam— «here's my 
master> 

^' With more than halí the city at his back— 
'' Was ever heard of such a curst disaster ! 

" Tis not my feult — I kept good watch — Alack ! 
'^ Do> pray undo the bolt a little faster — 

*' They *re on the stair just now> and in a crack 
w Wül all be here j perhaps he yet may fly— 

Surely the window*s not so very high !" 
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CXXXVIII, 
By this time Don Alfonso was arrived> 

With torches, friends^ and servants ingreat number ; 
The major part of them had long been wived, 

And therefore paused not to disturb the slumber 
Of any wicked woman> who contríved 

By stealth her husband's temples to encumber : 
Examples of this kind are so contagious» 
Were one not punish'd, all would be outrageous. 



CXXXIX. 

I can't tell how, or why, or what suspicion 
Could enter into Don Alfonso's head ; 

But for a cavaüer of his condition 
It surely was exceedingly ill-bredy 

Without a word of previous admoiütion, 
To hold a leree round his lady*s bed, 

And summon lackeys, arm*d with fíre and sword^ 

To proye Mmself the thing he most abhorr*d. 
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CXL. 
Poor I>oima Julia ! starting as from sleep^ 

(Mind — ^that I do not say — she had not slept) 
Began at onee to scream> and yawn> and weep ; 

Her maid Antonia^ who was an adept» 
Cüontrived to fliúg the bed'-dothes in a heap» 

As if she had just now írom out them crept : 
I can*t tell why she should take all this trouble 
To prove her mistress had been sle^ing double. 



CXLI. 
But Julia mistress^ and Antonia maidl, 

Appear'd like two poor harmless women, who 
pf goblins^ but still more of men aíraid, 

Had thought one man might be deterr*d by two, 
And therefore side by side were gently laid^ 

Until the hours of absence should run throiugh^ 
And truant husband should retum> and say, 
'' My dear^ I was the fírat who came away/' 
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GXLlh 
Now Julia fomid ftl length a Toice^ and eried^ 

*' In heayen*s name^ Don Alíbnso^ what d*ye mean ? 
'^ Has madness seized you > would that I had died 

** Ere such a monster's vietim I had foeen ! 
** What may this midnight violence betide> 

^' A sudden fit of dmnkenness or spleen? 
'^ Dareyoususpect.me^ whomthe thoughtwouldkill? 
" Search^ then> the foom !**— Alíbnso daid> " I WiU* 



CXLin. 

He search'd^ iÁe^ s6areh*d^ and rummaged every 
wh^, 

Qoset and clothes-press^ chest and window-seat, 
And found much linen, lace, and sereral pair 

Of stockings, slippers, brui^es, combs, complete^ 
With othar articles of ladies fair, 

To keep them beautiñil, or leave them neat : 
Arras they prick'd and curtains with their swords> 
And wounded several shutters, and some boards. 
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CXLIV. 
Under tbe bed they aearch'd, and thefe they found-- 

No matter what-*it was not that they 8ought| 
They opeii*d wmdow8> gadug if the ground 

Had signs or footmarks, but the earth said nought } 
And then they stared each odiers' iaces round : 

*Hs odd^ not one of all these scekers thought> 
And seems to me almost a sórt of bhmder, 
Of lookmg m the bedas well as under.. 



CXLV. 

Doring this inquiñtion Julia*s tongue 

Was not asteqp^*' Yes, search and search>** she 
críed> 
" Insult on insult heap> and wrong on wrong ! 

" It was for this Ihat I became a bríde ! 
'' For this in silence I have suffier*d long 

^ A husband like Alfonso at my side; 
'' But now 1*11 bear no more^ nor heré remain^ 
'' If there be law, or lawyers» in aU Spain. 
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CXLVI. 
*' Yes, Dpn Alfonso ! husband now no moré, 

*í If ever you indeed deserved the name, 
" Is *t worthy of your years ? — ^you have threeseore> 

'* Fifty, or sixty — it is aU the same — 
'^ Is*t wise or fítting causeless to explore 

" For fSetets against a virtuous woman*s fame ? 
'^ Ungrateful, perjured, barbarous Don Alfonso, 
^' How dare yoa think your lady would go on so ? 



CXLVIL 
^^ Is it for this Lhave disdain'd to hold 

*' The common privileges of my sex ? 
'' That I have chosen a confessor so old 

'^ A|id deaf, that any other it would vex, 
'^ And never once he has had cause to scold, 

*' But found my very innocence perplex 
*' So much, he always doubted I was married — 
'' How sorry you will be when I've miscarried ! 
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CXLVIII. 
'* Was it fbr this that no Cortejo cre 

'* I yet have choBen firom out the youth of Seville? 
*' Is it for this I scarce wcnt any where> 

'' Except tobullrfightS; mass, play> rottt} and revel ? 
'* Is it for this, whate*er my suitors were, 

** I íavour*d none— nay, was almost uncivü ? 
'' Is it for this that General Coimt 0*Reilly, 
*' Who took Algiers, dedares I used him vüely ?• 



cxux. 

*< Did not the Italian Musico Cazzani 
'' Sing at my heart six months at least in vain ? 

*' Did oot his countryman> Count Comiani, 
" CaU me the only virtuous wife in Spain > 

^ Were there nót also Russians^ English^ many ? 
*' The Count Strongstroganoff I put in pain> 

*' And Lord Mount Coffechouse, the Irish peer, 

*' Who kiU'd himself for love (with wine) last year. 
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. CL. 
^* Have I not had two bishops at my feet ? 
' '^ The Dnke of Ichary and Don Feraan Nunez, 
*' And is it thu8 a ñdthñü wHe yoa treat } 

'' I wonder in what qnarter now the moon is : 
'' I praise yoor vast forbearance not to beat 

'* Mé also> since the time so opportone is— 
« Oh> vaüant man ! with sword drawn and cock*d 

tr^;gcr, 
*^ Now^ tell mCi don't you cut a pretty fígure i 

CLI. 

" Was it for this you took your sudden joumey, 
'' Under pretence of business indispensiblc 

'^ With that sublime of rascals your attomey, 
'' Whom I see standhig there, and looking sensible 

** Of haying play*d the fool ? though both I spum, he' 
<* Deserves the worst, his conduct 's less defensible, 

^' Beeause, no doubt, 'twas for his dirty fee, 

'' And not from any love to you nor me. 
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CLII. 

^' If he comes here to take a depositíon> 
*' By all means let the geutleman proceed ; 

^' YouVe made the apartment in a fit condition : — 
" There's pen and ink for you, sir, when you nced — 

'* Let every thing be noted with preciaion» 

^' I would not you for nothing should be fee*d — 

'^ But, as my maid*s undrest> pray tumyour flptiedout.** 

*' Oh !" sobb*d Antonia, '< I could tear their eyes out.'* 



CLin. 
*' There is the closet, there the toilet, there 

" The antí-chamber — search them under, over j 
*' There is the sofa, there the great arm-chair, 

'^ The chimney — ^which would really hold a lover. 
'' l wish to sleep, and beg you wiU take care 

'' And make no further noise» tíU you discovcr 
" The secret cavem of this lurking U'easure— 
'' And when *tís found, let me, too^ have that pleasure. 
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CLIV. 

'* And now, Hidalgo ! now that yon have throwii 
" Doubt upon me, confusion over all, 

'' Pray have the courtesy to make it known 

" fFko is the man you search for \ how d'ye call 

'< Him ? what 's his lineage ? let him but be shown — 
" I hope he *s young and handsome — ^is he tall í 

*' Tell me — and.be ass^red^ that since you stain 

'* My honour thus, it shall not be in vaín. 



*^ At least, perhaps, he has not sixty years, 
" At that í^ge he would be too old for daughter, 

*' Or for 80 young a husband*s jealous fears — 
*^ (Antonia ! let me have a glass of water.) 

" I am ashamed of having shed these tears^ 
" They are unworthy of my father*s daughter 5 

'^ My mother dream'd not in my natal hour 

^' That I should fall into a monster's poi^er. 
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CLVI. 

^' Férhaps *tte of Antonia you are Jealoiis^ 
*' You saw that «he was sleeping by my side 

'^ When you bn^ in upon us with your fellows : 
** Lodc where you plea8e--*we*ve nothii^, sir, to 
hide; 

^ Only another tfane^ I trust, youlltell U9, 
'' Or for the sake of decency id>¡de 

^' A moment at the door^ that we may be 

'* Drest to receive so much good company. 

CLVn. 
*^ And now» ñr^ I have done^ and say no more; 

'* The little I have said may serve to show 
*< The gniléless heart in silence may grieve o*er 

^' The wrongs to whose ékposure it is slow : — 
'^ I leave you to your coijscience as before, 

^' *TwiU one day ask yon vrk¡f you used me so ? 
^* God grant you fed not then the bitterest grief ! 
'^ Antonia ! where*s my pocket-handkerchief ?** 
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cLvin. 

She ceased, and tum'd upon her pillow; pa)e 
She lay,^ her dark eyes flashing through their tears> 

Like skies that rain and lighten ; as a Teil> 

Waved and o'ershading her wan cheek, appears 

Her streaming hair ; the black curls strive^ but fail^ 
To hide the glossy shoulder^ which uprears 

Its snow throu^ all ;— her soft 'tí^ lie apart^ 

And louder than her breathing beats her heart. 



CLIX. 

The Senhor Don Alfonso stood confiised $ 
Antonia bustled rouñd the ransad£*d room> 

And, tuming up her nose> with looks abused 
Her master^ and his myrmidons> of whom 

Not one, except the attoraey^ was amused -, 
He> like Achates, íaithful to the tomb> 

So there were quarrels, cared not for the cause^ 

Knowing they must be settled by the laws. 
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CLX. 

With prjing 8imb-iiose> and small éyes^ he stood^ 
Followuig Aiitoiila*8 motkms here and there> 

With much suspicion in his aCtitude : 
For reputatíons he had little eare 5 

So that a suitor action were ínade good, 
SmaU pity liad he for the young and íaír, 

And ne'er bdieved in negatiresy till these 

Were proved by cdmpetent ftdse witnesses. 



CLXI. 
But Don Alfonso stood with downcast looks, 

And> truth to say> he made a fbolish figure -, 
When> aíter searching in fíye hundred nooks^ 

And treating a young wife with so ipuch rígour^ 
He gain'd no point^ except some self-rebukesj 

Added to those his lady with such vigour 
Had pourM upon him fór tiie last half-hour^ 
Quick^ thick^ and heavy— aa a thunder-shower. 

g2 
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CLXÍI. 
At fint he tried to hammer an excuse, 

To whidi the sole reply were tears, aad sobs^ 
And indicatioiis of hysterics, niThose 

Prologue is always certain tim^> and throbs^ 
Gasps^ and whatever else thc owners choose : — 

Alfonso saw his wife« and thóug^ of Job's > 
He saw too> in perspective^ her rehtions^ 
And then he Uied to miister all his patlence. 



CLXIII. 
He stood in act to speak^ or rather stammer, 

But sage Antonia cut him ^ort before 
The anvil of his speech received the hammer^ 

With " Pray sir, leave the room^ and say no more^ 
^* Or madam dies." — ^AUbnso mutter'd '* D — n her/ 

But nothing else^ the time of words was o'er y 
He cast a rueñü look or two> and dtd> 
He knew not wherefore, that which he was bid. 
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CLXIV. 
With him fetired hk ^'fmse comitatu»;' 

The attoraey last, who linger'd near the door, 
Kelactantly^ stiU tarrying there as late as 

Antonia let him — not a little sore 
At this most strange and wiexplain'd " hkekus^* 

In Don Alfionso's fiiuits^.which just now wore 
An awkward look y as he revolved the case; 
The door was íiastenM in his legal üeiee. 



CLXV. 

No sooner was it bolted^ than— rOh shame ! 

Oh sin ! Oh sorrow ! and Oh womankind f 
How can you do soch things and.keep your fame> 

Unless this world, and t'other too, be blind í 
Nothing so dear aa an unfíkh'd good name ! 

But to pfx>ceed-«-for there is more behind : 
With much heart-felt reluctance be it paid, 
Young Juan slipp^d, half-smother^d, írom the bed. 
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CXiXVL 
Ue had beealüd-^I don*t preteod to say 

How^ nor qan I iiide^ de^ribe tiie wbere^ 
Youngy slender^ and pack*d easily^ he lay> 

No doubt^ in IjtÜe 0onQ)aa9> round or Bquare 5 
But pi^ him I neither must nor may 

His suffocalÍQn by thdt pret^. pair ; 
•Twere better* tímte^ to die so, thw be shut 
With maudlii» Olar^ee in hi$ Mabnaey buU. 



Aaá, secóndly» I pity not; becoose 
He had no busines$ to conlBÚt a sin, 

Forbid by heayenly^ fined by hfunan laws, 
At léast twte rather early to b^in; 

But at sixteea tlie cotiádeíice rardy gnaws 
So nmch as. Whea we caU our old d^bts in 

At sixty yéars, ánd draw the accon^ts of evüt 

And find a deuced bal^nce witb th<e d^TÍl, 
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ci/xvm. 

Of hÍB pctoUftcm I can give no ncAkm s 
Tifl wntten ia the Hebrew Chtoaicl^ 

How the (diysidaafl, leaYÍng piU aiid potiooj 
Presciib^^ by way of blister» a joung beUe> 

When old King 'Dfieviá^s Uood gSsw dnU in moticm^ 
And thal the medickie aa9wer*d yery wdl : 

Perh^ 'iwas in a (fifferent way appUed, 

For DaYÍdUved^ bttt Juan nearfy died« 



CLXIX. 

WhflÉt's to bé dóne? Alfonso wiU be badí 
The moment he haa aent hia foola away. 

Antoliia's skiU was put i^n tiie rad&^ 
But Bo device could bebrou§^t into play— 

And how ta parry the renew'd attadi l 
Besides, it wanted but few hóurs of day : 

Antoiaáa puzxled ; JuUa did not speak^ 

But press'd her bloodlesa l^ to Juaü's cheek. 
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CLXX. 

He turn'd his lip to hersy and wUfa hia haiid 
Call*d back the tangles of her waadenng kúr 3 

Even then their loye thejr could not all co^unand^ 
And half forgot, their dangor and 46S|>air : 

Antonia*8 patience nQW was at a stan# — 

'< Come> e(Hne, 'tis no tim^ now for fooUng thare^*' 

She whisper'dy i^ greftt wrath-^^^ I noust dí^xisit 

^' This pretty gentleipan within the closet : - . 



CLXXI. 

" Pray^ keep your nonsenae for some hickier n%ht^ 
^' fFho can have put my master in this mood ?. 

" Wh^t wiU become on't ?— I*m in guch a fright> 
'< The devil *s in the urchin^ and no good — 

<' Is this a timé for giggling? this a pUght? 
" "Why, don't you knowthat it may end in blood ? 

^^ You*U lose yoúr Ufe, and I shaU lose my pl^> 

" My mistress aU^ for that half-gkUsh &ce. 
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^LXXIL 

^* Had it bnt been íór a stont cayalier 

*' W twenty-five or thirty— (Come, make haste) 
<' Bat ÍúT a ehÜd, 'vHiat piece of work is here ! 

'' (I reáSky, madian, wcmder at your taste — 
" Come, sir, get ih)— my master mnst be near. 

^' Thtrt, iw t^e predent, at the least he*8 fast^ 
^' And, if we can bnt tili the mondng keep 
" Our coun8d^(Jnan, mind, you must not sleep.)** 



CLXXIIL 
Now, Don Alfonso entering, but alone, 

Closed the oration of the trusty maid : 
She loiter'd^ and he told her to be gone, 

An order somewhat sullenly obey'd ; 
Howeyer, present remedy was none, 

And no great good seem'd answer'd if she staid : 
Regarding both with slow and sidelong view, 
She snuff*d the candle, curtsied, and withdrew. 
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CLXXIV. 
Alfonso paused a mmute — ^then begnn 

Some strange excoses for his late proceeding 5 
He would not justiíy what l^ faad done» 

To say the best^ it was extreme iU^breedÍBg 3 
But there were amide reasona for it^ Bone 

Of which he spedfied in this hi8 pleading : 
His speech was a fíne sample^ on the whole» 
Of rhetoric, whidi Ük» learñ'd cafl '' rigmarok.'* 



CLSXV. 

Julia said nought; thongh all the while Üífíte rose 
A ready answer^ which at once enables 

A matron> who her hu£d>and*j3 foible knows, 
By a few timély words to tum the tables> 

Which if it does not siience sttü mnst pose^ 
Ev^ if it should compiise a |>ack of &ble8 5 

'Tis to retort with fírmnessy and when he 

Suspects with one, do you reproach with tkree. 
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CLXXVI. 
Julia, in foct j had tolecaUe groniidSi 

Al€rai8o'8 laves wüh Inez were wcU kaowo; 
But whether 'twsa thfit ooe s own guüt cOofounds^ 

But that ca9*t be^ m has been often showo» 
A lady witt^ a p <4 o gi^ abounds ^ 

It might be thttt her iúle^Qe fprang alone 
Erom delicacy to Doo Juanf s ear> 
To whom she^Ij^w \ú& v^pojss'B iame was dear« 




CLXXVIL 

Ihere might be^ne mxm motive, which makes two> 

Alfbnso ne'er to Juan had alluded» 
Mention'd his jealou^, but never who 

Had been the happy lover^ he concbided> 
Conceal'd amongst his prepiises > 'tis tnie, 

His mindiJi^ more o'er this its mystery brooded 3 
To speak of Inez now were^ one may say» 
Lijte throwii^ Juan in Alfonso's way. 
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SBflace k best> besides tiiere ia a taeí 
(That modera i^braae appears to me sád Btiif^ 

But it wiU. serre to keep mj verse eompaot) 
Whichlce^j ivhen piiah*d by qíieatloiis raltier nMighV 

A ladf always di8ta»t &oia tiiB &ct^ 
The charming creatvrea Ke wiík sooh a grace^ 
There's nothing SQ becomiiig^ to the fiu^ 



CtXXIX. 

Thqr blitfli,<and we believe them ; at laast I 
Have always done so ; 'tis' of no great use, 

In any case, attempting a r^y, 
For then their eloquence grows quite profuse ; 

And when at kngth they're out of breath> they «glk» 
And cast their languid eyes down^ and let k>08e 

A tear or two> aad th^ we make it iq> ; 

And then — and th^— and then — sit down uidsup. 
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GLXXX. 

Alfonso elosed his ^Mech» and bcgg'd her perdOD, 
Which JuHa hidf witlihftldy and then half graated^ 

And laid conditionsy he thonght» verj haid on» 
Denying seveial Uttk thiags he wanted: 

He «tood Mke Adam lingeríng near his garden^ 
With vselesa penitence perptex'd and haiwted^ 

Beseediing she no íurther vnfsSíá lefose^ 

Whenlo! hestumbledo*era{Mdr ofshoes» 



CLXXXL 

Apair of shoes!— ^H^then? notmiich» üthey 
Are such as fít -with kdy*s feet» but these 

(No one can tell how much I grieve to say) 
WeremascuMnej to see them> and to seiae^ 

Was but a moment's act.— Ah ! Wéll-aHáay \ 
My tecth begin to clwtter, my vehis freeze— 

Alfonso fírst ejiamined well their fashioo^ 

And then fléw out into another passion* 
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cLxxxn. 

He left tbe room fer his rélinqtíishM dword, 

Aiid Júlia indtant to the closet flew. 
'< Fly, Juaiiy fly ! fbr heáven's sake— not a word — 

'* The door is op«i— you may yet sHp through' 
'* The passage you so often have éxplored — 

'*.He»e is thc garden-key — Fly — ^fly— Adieu ! 
<' Haste — ^haste !^I hear Alfonso*s hurrying feet — 
«' Day has not bioke-Hliere's no one in 4he street.'* 



cLxxxin. 

None can say that this was not good adríce^ 
The only xnisehief was> it éame tóo late \ 

Of all experíence 'tis the usnal price^ 
A sort of income-taaL laid on by &te : 

Juan had readi'd the roOm*door in a trice^ 
And might haTe done so by the garden-gate> 

But met Alfonso in his dresmng-gown^ 

Who threaten'd deatb— fio Juan knock'd him dbiivn. 
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CLXXXIV. 
Dire was the scuíBe^ and out went the l]gfat> 

Antonia cried out *'Rape !** and JuHa '* Fire !*• 
But not a servant stirr*d to aid the flght. 

Alfonso, pommeird to his heart*s desire^ 
Swore lustQy he*d be revenged this night $ 

And Juan^ too> bksphemed an octaye higher> 
His blood was up ; though young, he was a Tartar^ 
And not at aU disposed to prore a martyr. 



CLXXXV. 

Alfonso's sword had drc^p'd ere he oould draw it, 
And they continued batding hand to hand^ 

For Juan very lucki]y ne*er saw it ; 
His temper not being tuider great command^ 

If at that moBoent he had diaiiced to daw it> 
Alíbnso*s days had not been m the land 

Much longer. — ^Think of husbands*> lovers* lives ! 

And how ye may be douUy wídows— wives ! 
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CLXXXVL 

Alíbnso grappkd to detain the foei 

Atid JtuHi tiirottíed him to get away> 
And blood (Hwas frpm the noee) began to fiow j 

At last, as tíiey more faintly wrestling lay, 
Juan contriyed to give an «wkward blow> 

And then IÚ8 oidy garment quíte gave way ; 
He fled, like Jo6eph> leaving it; but there, 
I doubt^ aU likeness ends between the pair.- 



CLXXXVIL 
Lightaeaineatki^lh^ and men, and maids^ whofound 

An awkward spectade their eyes bef<N*e ; 
Antonia in hysterics^ Julia swoon'd> 

Alfonso leaning, breatíiless> by Hie 4oor ; 
Some hi^^4wn dn^ery scatter*d on tfae ground^ 

Some blood^ and several footsteps> but no mot^ : 
Juan the gate gain*d> tum'd the key ábout^ 
And liking not the insíde, lodt'd the out. 
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cLxxxvm. 

Here ends this caoto. — Need I tmg, or aay^ 
How Juan^ naked^ &voiir'd by ítud Qiglit» 

Who iaToim what abe slioitLd noi» IbiiDd bis wagr^ 
And reacb'd bís bome in an nngeeraly plígbt ? 

The pleasant ccípadal wbicb.aroae next day^ 
Tbe nkie days' weoder wbídiwas broii¿|^ tolígbt^ 

And bow AUonso sued fioor a divorce^ > 

Were in tbe £iig}isb newspi^ers, of covrae. 



CLXXXIX. 
If you wmdd Uke to see tlu; whole.proceedii^^ 

Tbe dqK>sití<nis> and the cause «t fuU, 
Tbe naxnes of all tbe wknesses» tfae plea^^ 

Of counsel to nonsuit» or to annul» 
Tbere's moi^ tban one editíon^ and the reodiags 

Are Yarious^ Init they noi^ of them are dull» 
Tbe best is tbat in shortband ta'eu by Gumey> 
Who to Madrid on purpose made a joumey. 
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cxc. 

Bat Donna Ine2> to diyert the train 
Of one of the mo^ drculating scandate 

That had lór ^«^tiuies been known in Spain^ 
At leajit since tbe retlremei^ of tl^ Vandals» 

First vow'd (and never had she yow*d in yain) 
To Vir^ Mary several pounds of candks ^ 

And then^ by the adyice of scmie old ladies^ 

She sent her son to be diipp'd off firom Cadiz. 



CXCL 

She had resolved that he should trayel thnmgh 
All European dimesy by land or sea^ 

To mend his Ibrmer morals, and get new> 
Espedally in France and Italy> 

(At least thás is the thing most people do.) 
Julia was sent into a cqnyent ; she 

Gríeyed> but> perhaps^ her feelings may be better 

Shown in.the foUowing copy of her letter: 
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cxcn. 

'* They tell me 'tis deckkd j you depart : 
** Ti8 wise— '*tÍB well> Imt iiot the less a pain $ 

** I liaye no ñirther claim on ydur yoong heart^ 
** Mine Í8 the TÍctim, and wOold be again > 

** To love too much has been the only art 
** I used ; — ^I write in haste, and if a stain 

^* Be on this sheet^ 'tis not what it appears» 

** My eyeballs bum aad throb, but have no tears. 



CXCIH, 
" I loved^ I loye you> for tnis lore have lost 

'^ State^ station, heaven, mankind% my own esteem> 
'* And yei can not regret what it hath cost, 

*' So dear is still the memory of that dream j 
** Yct, if I name my guilt^ 'tis not to boast^ 

'^ None can deem harshlier of me than I deem i 
" I trace this scrawl because I cannot rest — 
" I've nothing to reproach, or to request. 

u2 
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CXCIV. 
" Man*s love is of ma^'s life a tbing apart^ 

'* 'Tis woman*8 wbole existence j man may range 
^^ Tbe court> camp^ cbwch^ the yessel^ and the mart^ 

*^ Sword^ gown^ gain, glory^ offer ín exchange 
** Pride^ fame> «mbition^ to fíll up his heart^ 

^* And iew there are whom these can not estrange 5 
'^ Men have all these resowces^ we but one» 
** To love againj and be again midone. 



CXCV. 
^* You will proceed in pleasure, and in pride, 

^' Beloved and loving many 3 all is o'er 
^' For me on eartb» except some years to hide 

*' My shame and sorrow deep in my heart*s core j 
'^ These I could bear, but cannot cast aside 

'5 The passion which stiU rages as before, 
*' And so farewell — forgive me, love me~No, 
^' Tbat word is idle now— but let it go. 
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€XCVI 

''My breast has been all weaknesá^ is so yeC^ 
''But stiU I think I can colkct niyinind; 

** My blood stiU rushes where my spirít's 8et> 
'^ As roU the waves before the setüeíd wind 5 

** My heart is feminine^ nor can forget — 
*' To aU, except one image^ madly blind $ 

" So shakes the needle^ and so stands the pcde, 

" As vibrates my fond l^art to my fix*d soq1« 



CXCVII. 
*' I havé no more to say, bnt Uúger stiU^ 

'* And dare not set my seal iipon this sheet, 
** And yet I may as weU the task íulfil> 

** My misery can scarce be more coínplete : 
^' I had not Uved till now, 'could sorroW kiU ; 

'' Death shuñs the wrétch who &in the blow would 
meet^ 
^' And I must even survive this last adieu> 
*' And bear with life, to love and pray for you !** 
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cxcvin. 

lliis note was written opon gilt-^ged paper 
With a neat little crow-quill^ sHght and new 5 

Her smáll white hand oould hardly reach the tapeo 
It trembled ás magnetíc needles éo, 

And yet she dld nót let one tear esci^ lier ; 
The seal a sunflower^ ** Elle vo^s smk partout,** 

The Hítotto> cüt upon a whke comdian ; 

The wax Was guperfíne, its hue vermilUon. 



CXCIX. 

This was Don Juan's earliest acrape -, but wbetker 
I sháU proceed with his adyentures is 

Dependant on the public altogether 5 

Well see, however, what they say to this, 

Their farour in an authof s cap*8 a feather^ 
And no great mischief*s done by their capríce) 

And if their approbation we experíence> 

Perhaps theyli have some more about a year hence. 
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My poem 'b epiei» and b meant tú be 

Divided io twelve booka j eacli book €Qiitaiiifa|g> 
With laye^ aad war> a lieavy gale at 0ea> 

A list of abips, and captaina^ aad kings i<eigmng> 
New cbaractera 5 tíie episodea are tbree : 

A panorawia view of betl *s in trainingi 
After tbe style ol Viigil and of Uamdr> 
So tbat my name 4>£-£pic 's no misnomer. 



CCl. 

All tbese tbings wiU be specifled iti time> 
Witb strict regard to Arístotle's rules, 

Tbe wtde mecum of tbe tme siiblime^ 

Wbicb makes so many poets» and some fools ; 

Frose poets like blank-verse> I*m fond of rbyme^ 
Good workmen never quarrel wiib tbeir tools ; 

Fve got new mytbologicál macbinery^ 

And very bandsome supematural soenery* 
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ccn. 

There*s only oae süglit düference between 
Me and my ^ic brethreii goiie before> 

Ánd here the advaatage íb my own^ I ween 5 
(Not that I haire not seyeral merita more^ 

But this wül more pecnliarly be seeii) 
They so /ranbeUi^ that 'tis qnite a-bore 

Their labyrinth ci UikAeaio thread tiumigh^ 

Whereas thia rtory 's aotiiaUy true. 



ccm. 

If any person doubt it^ I appeal 
To historyy tradition, aad to &ct8> 

To newspapers, whose truth all know and Udf 
To plays in fíye> and qperas in three acts^ 

All these confírm my stat«:n^t a good deal> 
But that which more completely £úth < 

Is, that myself^ and seyeral now in SeyiUe^ 

Saw Juan'a last elopement with the deviL 
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CCIV. 
If ever I BhcMlá condeseend to prose, 

111 wríte poetical comnnmdmeAtf^ wliieti 
Shall superaede beyood all doubt «U those 

That went beSnre ^ in tbese I ihall eniieh 
My text with maoy thhigs that no one knowsj 

And Gaity preoept to tfae yghest pitch : 
111 call the work '^ liodg&nas o'er a BoCtí^ 
Or, Every Póet his ©«fii Aristoile." 



GCV. 
Thou shalt belieTe in MSton, Drydeñ, POpe; ; . 

Thou shalt not 'set ^ Wor^worth> ColerÍ(%e> 
Soilthey; 
Because the fírst is crazed beyond aH hojpe, 

The seconddmnk^ tiie thirdsoquaintatidmoutkey : 
With Crabbe it may be difficuh to o^ 

And Can9pbell*8 Hippocrene is somewhat drouthy : 
Thou shalt not steal itcm Samuel Roga»» nor 
Commit — ^flirtation with the muse of Moore. 
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CCVI. 
Thou shalt not coret Mr. Sotheby's Mme, 

His PegasoB^ nor any tking tbat*s his 5 
Thou shalt not bear lolse witness like *' tfae Blues^" 

(Therc^s one^ at kast^ is Tery feiid of this)^ 
Thou fihalt not wiite, in short> but wfaat I choose : 

This is tme criticism^ and you may kiss— * 
Exactly as you please, or not> the rod^ 
But if you don't, PU lay it on; by G— d i 



ccvn. 

If any person should presume to asBert 
Tfais story is not moral» first> I pray^ 

That they will not cry out before they're hurt, 
Then that tfaey'll read it o'er agahi> and say, 

(But, doubtless, nobody will be so pert) 
That this is not a moral tale^ though gay > 

Besides, in canto twelfth, I mean to show 

The very place where wicked people go. 
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ccvra. 

It after all^ there shoald be some lo blind 
To thdr own good thb wanüng to despiAe^ 

Led by some tortttositjr of mind> 
Not to bcUeTe mj verBe and ihdr own eyes^ 

And cry tfaat thej '^ the moral cañnot find,** 
I tell him^ if a dergyman^ he lies \ 

Should capláins tiie rembik ix crttícs make> 

They also lie too^— under a mistoke. 



OCIX- 
The public approbatioii I expect, 

And beg theyll take my wórd about the morali 
Which I with their amioement wiU connect» 

(So children cutting teeih receiye a corai) $ 
Meantime, they*ll doubtless please to recoUect 

My epical preiensions to the laurél : 
For fear some prudish readers should grow skittish^ 
IVe bribed my grandmother's review— 4he British. 
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CCX. 

I 8ent it in a letter to tiie editor, 
Who iliaiik*d me diüy by retum of post — 

Fm for a handsome article his creditor $ 
Yet if my gentle Muse he please to i'oast^ 

And break a promise after having made it her> 
Denying the receipt óf what it cost, 

And smear his page with gall instead of honey, 

All I can say is— rthat he had the money. 



CCXI. 

I think that with this holy üew alhance 
I may ensure the public» and deíy 

All other magazines of art or science^ 
Daily, ór monthly> or three monthly, I 

Have not essay*d to mtütiply their clients, 
Because they tell me *twere in vain to try, 

And that the Edinburgh Review and Quarterly 

Treat a dissenting author very martyrly. ' 
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ccxn. 

** Noñ ego bocferrem caUdajuveutá 
'* Consule Planco," Hocace said^ and so 

Say I ; by which quotatíon there is meant a 
Hint that some six or feven good years ago 

(Long ere I dreamt of daling from the Brenta) 
I was mo8t ready to retum a blow, 

And would not brook at all this sort of thing 

In my hot youth — ^whenGeorge the Third was King* 



ccxm. 

But Dow at thirty years my hair is gray — 
(I wonder what it will be like at forty ? 

I thought of a peruke the other day) 

My heart is not much greener ; and^ in short, I 

Have 8quander*d my whole summer while *twas May, 
And feel no more the spirít to retort^ I 

Have spent my life, both interest and principal, 

And deem not» what I deem*d» my soul inTÍncible. 
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CCXIV. 
No more — no more— Ob ! never more on me 

The freshness of tiie heart can fall like dewy 
Which out of all the lovely things we see 

ExtractB emotions beantiñil and new^ 
HÍTed in our bosoms like the bag o*the bee : 

Think*st thou the honey with thoae objects grew ? 
Alas ! 'twaa not in them> but in thy power 
To double eren the etness of a flower. 



CCXV. 
No more— no more — Oh ! never more, my heart^ 

Canst thou be my sole world^ my universe ! 
Once all in all^ but now a thing i^Mut, 

Thou canst not be my blessing or my curse : 
The illu8Íon*s gone for ever, and thou art 

Insensible^ I tirust^ but none the worse, 
And in thy stead IVe got a deal of judgment» 
Though heaven knows how it ever found a lodgement.. 
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CCXVI. 

My days of lore are OTer> me no more ' 

The charms of matd> wife> and stfll less of wklow> 

Can make the fool of which they made before, 
In short» I must not lead tíie life I did do 5 

The credulous hi^ of mutual minds is o'er> 
The copious use of daret is forbid too> 

So for a good old-gentlemanly vice> 

I think I must take up with aTurice. 



CCXVU. 
Ambition was my idol> which was broken 

Before the shrioes of Sorrow and of Pleasure ^ 
And the two last haTe left me many a token 

0*er which reñection may be made at leisure : 
Now, like Friar Bacon*s brazen head> rve spoken> 

"Time is, 'llme was, Time's past," a chymic 
treasure 
Is glittering youth> whidi I have spent betimes— 
My heart in passion^ and my head on rhymes. 
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ccxvin. 

What is the end of &ine ? *tís but to fiU 
A certain portioa of uncertain paper : 

Some Bken it to dimbing up a hill, 
Whose summit, like all hiHs, is lost in vapour ; 

For this men write, speak^ preach» and heroes kiU» 
And bards bum what they call their '^ midnight 
taper," 

To have, when the original is dost, 

A name> a wretched picture> and worse bust. 

CCXIX. 

T^liatarethehopesc^man? old Egypt*8 King 

Cheops ^-ected the first pyramid 
And largest, thinking it was just the thing 

To keep his memory whole, &nd mummy hid; 
But somebody or other nimmaging, 

Burglariously broke his coffin's lid : 
Let not a monument give you or me hopes, 
Sinee not a pinch of dust remains of Cheops. 
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ccxx. 

But I^ being fb&d of true phi]o0a{>hy> 

Say Téry often to myself^ '^ Alas! 
^' A11 tbings Ibat have been born were bom to die> 

** Aná flesh {whidi Death mows down to hay) is 
grassi 
'* YouVe pasa'd your yovth not so unpkasantly> 

*' And W you had it o*er again — ^'twould pass — 
'* So thank your stars that matters are no worse^ 
^' And read your Bible> sir^ and mind your purse.*' 

CCXXI. 

But for the present^ gentle reader ! and 

Still gentler purehaser ! the bard — that*8 I — 

Must, with permission^ shake you by the hand, 
And so your humble servant^ and good bye ! 

We meet agam, if we shouM understand 
Each other j and if ñot, I shaU not try 

Your patience further than by this short sample — 

*Twere well if othei^s follow'd my example. 
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ccxxn. 

'< Go^ little book, from this my solitude ! 

'* I cast thee on the waters» go thy ways l 
'* And if, as I believe, thy yeín be good^ 

" The world wiU find thee after many days." 
When Southey *8 read, and Wordsworth understood, 

I can*t help putting in my claim to praise-* 
The four fírst rhymes are Soathey*8 every line : 
For God*s sake, reader ! take them not for mine. 



END OF CANTO FIRST. 
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NOTES TO CANTO I. 



Note 1« pRge 5, stania v. 

Brav((men wer€ living btfore jigtmemnon, 

*' Vizere fortes ante Agamemnona,** &c — Hoiíacx. 

Note 2, page U, itanza xvn. 
jS!at;« thme " incomparable oi//* Macastar! 
** Description dei tvr/ta incomparables de rhuile de Macassar.*' 
•^ See the Advertiiement 

Note S, page 24, stanza xlii 
AUhough Longinu» teUs ut there it no hymn 

Where the tubUme soarsjbrth on wings more ample. 
SeeLonginus Section lOf*\tvoí /aíi h n evcf) mjr^» iráBog ^átvyirat, 
iro(6cv> Sf oijvoios** 

Note 4, page 25, stanza xliv. 
They only add them all in an appendix» 
Fact There is, or was, such an edition, with all the obnozious 
cpigrams of Martíal placed hy themselves at the end. 



dbyGoogle 



1 1^ NOTES TO CANTO I. 



Kote 5, page 47t stanza IxxxviiL 
7%e bard I quotejhym doet not sing amüt. 
Campbell's Gertrude of Wyoming, (I think) the opening of 
Canto IL; but qttote from memory. 

Note 6t page 77, stanza cxlviü. 
It üfor thit that General Count O'Reitty, 
Who took jfígierSf declaret luted him vilely? 
Donna Julia here made a mistake. Count O'ReiUy did not 
take Algiers — ^but Algiers yery nearly took bim : he and his army 
and fleet retreated with great loss, and not much credit, from 
before that city in the year 17 — , 

Note 7» page 111, itanza ccxvi. 
My dayt ofloüe are over, me no more. 
Me nec femina, nec puer 
Jam, nec spes animi credula mutni, 

Nec certare juvat mero ; 
Nec vincire noyu tempora íloribus. 
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DON JÜAN, 



GANTO 11. 



I. 

OH ye ! who teach the ingenuous youth of nations« 
Holland^ France^ England^ Germany^ t>r Spain^ 

I pray ye flog them upon all occasions, 
It mends their monds, never mind the pain : 

The best of mothers and of educations 
In Juan*$ case were but cmploy d in vain^ 

Since in a way, that's rather of the oddest^ he 

Became divested of his native modesty. 
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U. 

Had he but been plaeed at a public school, 
In the third form^ or even in the fourth, 

His daily task had kept his fancy cool, 

At least^ had he been nurtuved in thenorth } 

Spain may prove an exception to the rule> 
But then exceptions always prove its worth— 

A lad of sixteen causingn diTcurce 

Fuzzled hi8 tutors very much»^ pf course. 



m. 

I can't say that it puzi^ me at all» 

If all things be consider'd : fírst> there was 

His lady-mother, mathémaiical, 
A n ever mind^ hís tutor, an old ass ', 

A pretty wonmn*— (that's quite natural, 

Or else the thing had hardly come to pass) 5 

A husband rather old, not much in unity 

With his youpg wife— >&time, and opportunity. 
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IV. 

Well— well> the woild must tuni upoa it9 nsÚM, 
And all maiydiid turn with it« heads or tail0> 

And liye and die> áiake love and pay om* taxe0> 
And as the veering wind alilfts^ sbift our «aOa; 

The king comaiaadB U0> and the doetor quacks us, 
The príest iutmcta» aod so oor Ufe fxhales, 

A little breath> love^ wine» amUtioii> fame> 

Fighting, devotiaú> éttst^peihaps a name. 



V- 
I aaid> that Juan had been sent to Cadiz — 

A pretty town> I recoUect it well-^ 
Tis th^re the mart of the ccdonial trade Í8> 

(Or wa8> befbre Peru Ieam*d to rebél) 
And such sweet girls — I mean> sudi graceM ladies^ 

Thdr very waUc would make your bosom swell } 
I can*t describe it> though so much it 8trike> 
Nor liken it— I never saw the like : 
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VI. 

An Arab horse^ a stately stagj a barb 

New broke^ a camelopard, a gazeUe, 
No — ^none of these wlll do \ — and tiien their garb i 

Their veil and petticoat--Ala8 ! to dwdl 
Upon soch things would very near abeorb 

A eanto — ^then their feet and ancles — well, 
Thank heayen Fye got no metaphor qidte ready> 
(And so^ my sober Miise--come>.letV be steadj— i> 



VIL 
ChasteMuse ! — ^well^if yonmust, yoamust)— i-the yeil 

Thrown back a moment with the glancing hand^ 
While the o*erpowering eye> that tnms you pale, 

Flashes into the heart: — ^Atl sunny land 
Of love ! when I forget you^ may I fidl 

To*— say my prayers — ^but never was there 
plann*d 
A dress through which the eyes give such a voUey^ 
Excepting the Venetian FazziolL 
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VIII. 

But to our tale : ^ Dcmna Inez seat 

Her 8on to Cadk only to embaiÍL ) 
To 8tay Ümre had not an8wer*d her intent, 

But why í — ^we leaye thc read» in the dark — 
Twas for a Toyage that the young man was meant, 

As if a l^ani^ ship were Noah's ark» 
To wean him from the widcedness of earth, 
And send him like a dove of promise fertii. 



IX. 
Bon Juan bade his valet pack his things 

According to direction^ then reeeived 
A lectare and some money: for íour springs 

He wastotravel^ and though Inez grieved» 
(As every kind of parting has its stmgs) 

^e h<^>ed he would improye— perhaps belieTed : 
A letter^ too, she gave (he never read it) 
Of good 8dvice*-and two or three of credit. 
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X. 

In the mean tímej to pfiae her hoúrsaway, 
Brave Inez nontr ^et up a Snnday sohool 

For naughty chj^dren» lirho woiúá irather pláy 
(Like tmant rogues) Ihe deyil> or títe fool} 

In&ntff of ihree years old were tanght that day> 
Dunces were wh^> or aet upon a stooí : 

The great auccefs of Juan's «ducation 

Spurr*d her to ifíAidk another geBeration. 



XI 

Juan embark*d — the ship got under way, 
The wind was fair^ the water pasráig rough^ 

A devil of a sea roU? in thot bay, 
As l, who'ye cros8*d it oft| know well eoough ; 

And^ standing upon deck, the dashing spi'ay 
Flies ip one*s íace, and makes it weather«ton^ : 

And there he stood to t^e^ and take again^ 

His fírst — ^perhaps his last— &rewell of Spain. 
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xn. 

I can*t but say it is an awkward light 
To see one's native land rec^ding througb 

Tbe growing waters; it unmái» one qi]ite> 
Espedally wben life Í8 ratber new : 

I recollect Great Britain's coast looks wbite, 
But abnost every otber country*6 blue^ 

Wben gazing on tbem, pxyBtified by distance, 

We enter on our naotical existence. 



xm. 

So Juan stood^ bewüder'd^ oix tiie deck : 
Tbe wind 8iing« c<Nrdage strain'd, and sailors swore> 

And tbe diip creak'd, tbe town became a speck» 
From 'vHiicb away so &ir and fast tbey bore. 

Tbe best of remediet is a beef-steak 
Against sea-r^ckness 5 try it> sir» before 

You sneer, and I assure you tbis is true, 

For I bave fimnd it answer — so may you. 
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XÍV. 
Don Juan stood, uid^ gadn^ firom thestem, 

Beheld bis native Spaín rece<ting &r : 
First partii^ form a lesson hard to kam> 

Even nationa íeel tfaÍB when they go to warj 
There is a sort of uaexprest eoneern^ 

A kind of ^ock that sets one's heart ajar : 
At leavÍBg eren the most cmpleasaat people 
And places, one keeps lóoking at the steeple* 



XV. 

But Juan had got nuiny thhigs to kave, 
His motíber, and'a mistress^ and no wifei 

So that he had much better cause to grieve 
Than many persons more advaneed in life ; 

And if we now and then a sigh BMlst heave 
At quit^:^ evén those we quit in strife, 

No doubt we weep fbr those the heart endears-^ 

That \a, till deeper griefs congeal our tears. 
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XVI, 
So Juan weptj ai wept the captive Jews 

By BabeFs walers^ stíll rememberíng Sion ; 
I'd weep^ but mine is not a weqping Muse^ 

And sueh light griefs are not a thing to die on ; 
Young m^ should twrú, if but to aouise 

Themsdves -, má the oext time their serrants tie on 
Behind their cairiages^ tbeír new portmanteau» 
Perhi^s it may be lined with this my cantow 



XVIL 
And Juan wept> and mudi he sigh*d and thou^ity - 

Wliile his salt tears dropp*d into the sait sea» 
^' Sweets to the sweet^** (I like so much to quote; 

You must excuse this extract, 'tis where shcy 
The Queen of Denmark» for Ophéfia brought 

Flowers to the grave) } and> sobbing often> he 
Reñected on his present situation^ 
And seriously resolTed on reibrmation* 
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xvm. 

'' Farewell^ my Spain ! a long fárewélir* he eried, 
*' P^haps I may revisit; tliee no m<M^^ 

^' But die> as many an esdled heárt hath díed, 
'' Of its ówn tlfirst to see Bgoín thy shbre : 

*^ FareweU^ where Gttadalquivtr's waters glide ! 
*' Farewell^ miy motíier ! and, fiftnee all is o*er, 

" Farewdl, too des^rest Julia ! — (here he drew 

Her letter but again^ and read it through.) 



XÍX. 
^' Ahd oh ! if e*ei' I shoold forgei, I sweap— * 

" Bnt that*s impossiblej and cannot be<— 
'^.$oóner shall ihis blue ócean melt to air, 

*^ Soonor shall earth rescdye itsdf to sea, 
«'Than I resign thine image, Oh! my £BLÍr; 

** Or think of any thing excepting thee^ 
** A mind diseased no temédy can.physic — 
(Here the ship gave a lurch^ aind he grew sea-aick.) 
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'' Soonier sbaU b!e»Kea k^ ^^cth— ihci^ he feU 9icker) 
^ Oh, Jvijá^l fífji^t i? pvery pthfs^r woe?— 

'^ (For Gpd's sfJce )et m^ )^iFe a gla^ of liquor, 
^* Pedro, l^^ttl^ h^p jfnfi dpy^ ^lcfW*) 

*^ Julia, my love !-H[ypu ra^, Pedro, quickfír)— 
" Oh Julift Í-T-í^ qiirsit vjb^ pitdies 99)— 

'^Beloved Julf^, ^ í^e^píi^bjí^eicchipgr 

(Here he grew ia^rtícujate Tfritb retdúug.) 



2ÜCI. 
He félt that chiUin^ j^^vi^ecuf t^ h€^> 

Or rathe^ stonu|di^9 wj^cb, alas j «tten^s^ 
Beyond the be^t ap9thecary*s a^t^ 

The ]of^ of jUjive, the trc^af^ery o^ j^endsj 

Or death ;9f (thope we 49^ oiV ^^^^ ^ P^ 

Ol* us di^ wit^ t^e^ as efu;h íq¡í^ hope eu^s : 
No doubt he lyQttld ^ye ¡be^ much xnore patfaietic> 
But the sea act^.^s a ?^fOi^ c^tic 
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XXII. 
Lore's a caprkions power 5 rve known it hold 

Out through a fever caused by its own heat, 
But beinuch puzzled by a cough and coldj 

And find a quinsy very hard to treat } 
Agaittst aH noble maladies he^s bold, 

But TU^ar illnesses don^t like to meet> 
Nor that a sneeze should intermpt his 8igh> 
Nor inflammations redden his blind eye. 



XXIII. 
But worst of áll Í8 nausea, or a pain 

About the lower region of the bowels ; 
Love^ who heroically breathes a vein^ 

Shrinks from the application of hot towds, 
And purgatíves are dangerous to his reign, 

Sea-sickness death : his love was perfect^ how else 
Could Juan*8 passion^ while the billows roar> 
Resist his stomach^ ne*er at sea before ? 
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XXIV. 
The ship, call*d the most holy '< Trinidada»** 

Was steerÍDg duly for the port Legfaom ^ 
For there the Spanish &inily Moncada 

Were setüed long ere Juan's sire was bom : 
They were relations^ and £or them he had a 

Letter of introduction» which the mora 
Of his departure had been sent him by 
His Spanish firiends íor those in Italy, 



XXV, 

Hb suite consisted of three servants and 

A tutor^ the licentiate Pedrillo, 
Who several languages did understand» 

But now lay sick and speechless on his pillow^ 
And^ rocking in his hammock, long*d for land> 

His headache being increased by eyery billow ; 
And the waves oozing through the port-hole made 
His birth a little damp, and him afraid. 

k8 
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xxvr. 

*Twas not without some reason^ for the Mtiúá 
Increased at night, until it blew a gale; 

And though 'twas not much to a naval mind^ 
Some landsmen would have looVd a littíé pale> 

For sailors are^ in fact> a different kind : 
At sunset they began to take in sdl> 

For the sky show'd it would conie on to blow, 

And cany awaj, perhaps> a mast or sa 



XXVÍI. 
At one o'clock the wind with sudden shift 

Threw the ship right ifato the trough of the sea, 
Which struck her áft, ánd made an awkward rifb, 

Sidrted the stem-post, also shatter d the 
Whole of htr stem-frame, and ére she couM lift 

Hérself from oüt her present jeopiardy 
The mdder toré away : 'tWas lime td sound 
The pumps, and there were four feet water found. 
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xxym. 

One gai^ of peppk ÍBstanUy was put 
Upon the pnmps^ and 4ie renuaiader set 

To get up |Nu?t of tbe qargo> aiul what aot, 
Bttt they could not cpme at ]the )eak as yet ; 

At last they did get M it tceally, but 
StUl their aalvatÍQii wi^ an ey^ bet : 

The water msh'd through in a way qiiite puzzliiig> 

While they thnist sheets, shirts^ jackets> bales of 
muslin^ 

XXIX. 

Into the opeoing 3 but aU ^h ingredients 
Would have bemi vain^ and they must haTe gone 
,down, 

Despite of all their efforts and expedients, 
But for the pumps : I'm gl^d to make them Vnown 

To all the brother tars who may have need henc^i 
F<MP flfty tons tíf waterwere uptbrown 

By thm per hour^ and they had all been undpne 

But for the maker, Mr. Mann^ of London. 
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XXX. 

As day advanced the weather seem*d to abate, 
And then the leak they reckon*d to reduce> 

And keep the ship afloat, though three feet yet 
Kept two hand and one chain-pump still in use. 

The wind blew fresh agaín : as it grew late 
A squall came on^ and while some guns broke loose> 

A gust — ^which all descríptive power transcends— 

Laid with one blast the ship on her beam ends. 



XXXI. 

There she lay> motionless^ and seem*d upset^ 
The water leít the hold^ and wash*d the decks^ 

Añd made a scene men do not soon forget ; 
Fór they remember battles, fires, and wrecks, 

Or any other thing that brings regret, 
Or breaks their hopes, or hearts, or heads, or necks : 

Thus drownings are much talk'd of by the divers 

Atid swimmers who may chance to be survivors. 
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XXXIL 
Immediately the masts were cut away« 

Both main and mizen ; first the mizen went^ 
The maimnast foUow'd : but the ship still lay 

Like a mere log> and baffled our intent. 
Foremast and bowsprit were cut down> and they 

Eased her at last (although we never meant 
To part with all tül every hope was blighted)> 
And then with violence the old ship ríghted 



XXXUL 
It may be easily supposed, while this 

Was going on^ some people were unquiet, 
That passengers would fínd it much amiss 

To lose their lives as well as spoil their diet -, 
That even the able seaman^ deeming his 

Days nearly o'er» might be disposed to riot^ 
As upon such occasions tars will ask 
For grog^ and sometimes drink rum firom the cask. 
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There's nought^ no dóüb^, só taxíái úie spírit cálmá 
As rum and trdfe religión 5 ttóisitVaíi> 

SomephiáderM, Somédfa^spirits, some'mú^psálms, 
The high 'vdiid 'iííááé the treble, aiid as báds 

The hoelrée haiish waVes képt timie^ fright cored the 
qnáUná 
Of all tfae lucklésé láWlsmeñ^s 9eá-sick iütím : 

Strange somids of wáiHng^ Uá^|]íhemy^ ^^tion^ 

Clamomr'd in chorus to the roaríng ocean. 

XXXV. 

Perhaps more mlschief had been doñe, büt fc»' 
Our Jüán^ wlla, Svith sense beyónd his yettrs, 

Got to the spirit-roóm, ánd^tood béfóre 
It wíth a paar 6f pfetols ^ fad their fettrs, 

As if Death Wérettore dr^dftil by his door 
Of fífe ^háti wátér, i^ite of oáths ^nd teárs> 

Eept still aloof the cretr^ who^ ere thej Éwak, 

Thought it Wotíld be becbming to die druok. 
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XXXVI. 

'' GiVcTiá tóore girog^ tlrty cried, '* lor ft Mrfll be 
** All'one an Íiour Ítence." Jttan ftns^m'd, ** No ! 

^ *Tis trae that death awaits both you imd me, 
'^ ¿bt let n^ die fike láen, not fiíidL b«lÉrtr 

*^ lúke 'bi^ntes :"<^-«-and thus his dluigeitnisport kepthe, 
And ^ne^ lbc!ed Da loli^ate the Upw j 

And^én Pe^riUo, his moit x^erend tntor» 

Was fcir 'Some mn a diBapikiinted sidtor. 

xxxvn. 

The good old gentleman wüs Quite aghast^ 
And made a loud and jnous lamentation; 

Repented aU his 8in8> and made a last 
Irrevocable yow of reibrmation ; 

Nothing shoidd tempt him more (thisperil pást) 
To quit his academic occupaticmy 

In doisters óf the dassic Salamanca, 

To fidkiw Juan's wahe like SanehoFiUca. 
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xxxvm. 

But nowgthere came a flash of hope^once more ; 

Day broke, and the wind liiU*d: the masts were 
gone, 
Tfaeleakincreased^ shoals roxmd her^ but no shore^ 

The vessel 8wam> yet stiU she held her own. 
They tried the pumps again> and though before 

Their desperate efforts seem'd all useless grown, 
A glimpse of sunshine set some hands to bale— 
The stronger pump'd^ the weaker thrumm'd a saiL 

XXXIX. 

Under the vessel's keel the sail was past^ 
And for the moment it liad some effect ; 

But with a leak» and not a stick of mast, 
Nor rag of canras, what could they expect } 

But still 'tis best to struggle to the last, 
'Tis never too late to be wholly wreck'd : 

And though 'tis true that man can only die once> 

Tis not so pleasant in the Gulf of Lyons. 
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There winds and waves had hurrd ihein> aod from 
thence^ 

Without their wOl^ they carríed them away; 
For they were forced with steering to dispense^ 

And nerer had as yet a quiet day 
On whích they might repose^ or even commence 

A jurymast or rudder^ or could say 
The ship would swim an hour, which, by good luck^ 
Still 8wam— though not exactly like a duck. 

XU. 

The wind^ in &ct> piérhaps was rather less^ 
But the ship labour^d so^ they scarce could hope 

To weather out much longer > the distress 
Was also great with which they had to cope 

For want of water^ and their solid mess 
Was scant enough : in yain the telescope 

Was used — nor sail nor shore appear'd in sight, 

Nought but the heavy sea^ and coming night. 
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xm. 

Agaln ihjt weatker threatea'djr — i^gsm blew 
A gale^ and in the fore and after hold 

Water ap)>ear*d; yet, thoijgh the people knew 
AU this^ the most were patient^ and some bold» 

Until the chains and leathers were wom through 
Of all our pumps : — ^a wreck eomplete she poll'd^ 

At mercy of the woves^ whose mercies are 

Ldke human beings during cÍTÍl war. 

XLIII. 
Then came the carpenter^ at last> with tears 

In his rpugh eyes> and told Ihe captain^ he 
Could do Qo more j he wais a man in years^ 

Andlong had voyaged ihrough inany a stanny sea, 
And if he wept út length, ihey ;were not fears 

That made hisi^rélids as a woman's be, 
But he^ poor féllow, had a wife and children^ 
Two things for dyipg people quite bewüdering. 
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xuv. 

The ship waa eTÍdendy settlmg now 
Fast by the head ; and^ all dútinction gone> 

Some went to prayers again, and made a tow 
Of candles to iheir saint8-p-4mt there were none 

To pay iheoi with $ and some loolc^d o*er the bow ; 
Some hoisted out the boats ; and there was one 

That begg'd Pedrillo &>r an absolution^ 

Who told him to be damn'd---in his confiision. 

XLV. 

Some lash^d them in their hammocks, some put on 
Their best dothes^ as if going to a fair j 

Some cm'sed the day on which they saw the sun, 
And gnash'd their teeth, and^ howling, tore their 
hair; 

And others went on as they had begun, 
Ctetting the boats out, being well aware 

That a tight boat wiü live in a rough sea, 

Unless with breakers close beneath her lee. 
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XLVI. 

The worst of all vraa, thot in their condition, 
Having been several days in great distress^ * 

'Twas difficult to get out such prorision 
As now might render their long suffering less t 

Men> even when dying> dislike inamtkm ; 
Their stock was damaged by tiie weatl^r's stress : 

Two casks of biscuit^ and a k^ of butter» 

Were áll that coidd be thrown into the cutter. 

XLVn. 
But in the long-boat they contriyed to stow 

Some pounds of bread, though injured by the wet ; 
Water, a twenty gallon cask or so j 

Six flasks of wine ; and they contríved to get 
A portion of their beef up from below, 

And with a piece of pork, moreover, met, 
But scarce enough to serve them for a luncheon— 
Then there was rum, eight gallpns in a puncheon. 
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XLVIII. 
The othar boats» tbe yawl and piniiace^ had 

Been stoye m the begmning of the ^e; 
And the long-boat's condition was but bad^ 

As therewere but twoblankets for a sail, 
And one oar for a mast, which a yomig lad 

Threw in bj good hick orer the ship's rail; 
And two boats conld not hold> fiur less be stored;» 
To save one half the people th^ on board. 



XLIX. 
'Twas twilight^ and the sunless daj went down 

Over the waste of waters ; like a veil^ 
Which, if withdrawn, would but disdose the frown 

Of one whose hate is masked but to assail, 
Thus to their hopeless eyes the night was shown 

And grimly darkled o*er their faces pale> 
And the dim desolate deep : twélre days had Fear 
Been their familiar> and now Death was here. 
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Some trial lód bMa making at a vaft^ 
With Uttlfthope in suoh a mHmg sea^ 

A sort of thÍAg at whidi onfi would hftvQ te)ifb'd« 
If any laughter at sudi timee cfuüd be^ 

Unless with peo^ iwito too mnch hare quaffd^ 
And hafre a kmd of avild aod kmttii glee> 

Half ^Ñkptical^ and balf h}»terieal:r*- 

Their preaimratioii wonld k^we Imn s^ voim^f 



LL 

At half-past eight </€lock> booms, hencoops^ /spaf 0> 
And all things, for a chance> had b^n ^t loose^ 

That stiU couid keep afloat 4he struggHng ta,rs^ 
For yet they strove, although oí no gr«^t m^e: 

There was no Mght In hearen faut a lew stons^ 
The boats p(ut off o'^ercrowded with their cre^s i 

She gave a heel^ and then fi luroh to port^ 

And, going down head foremoid^rnauak» in short. 
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LH. 

Then rose from sea to sky tlie wUd farewell^ 
Then ahriek'd the ümk\, and stood ftfll the brate^ 

Then some hsap*á overboard with dreadfíil ydl, 
As eagor to anticipate their gráve -, 

And the aea yawn'd araund her like a hell, 
And down sfae inck*d with her the wfaivlhig waire, 

like one who grapplet with hia enciay, 

And strÍTes to ttrangle him beiire he die« 



LIII 

And first one tiniversal shrtek there msh'd. 

Louder thon the loud ocean^ bke a crash 
Of echoing thunder; and theif all was hush*d, 

Sare the wild wind and the remorseless ^ish 
Ofbillows^ bvt at iiitcrrals there gti8h*d> 

Accompanied with a convulsive splash, 
A solitary shriek, the bubbling cry 
Of soine strúng swimmer in his agony. 
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LIV. 
The boats^ as stated^ had got off before> 

Aiid in them crowded several of the crew ; 
And yet tiieir present hope was hardly more 

Than what it had been, for so strong it blew 
There w.a&L slight chance of reaching any sliore } 

And then they were too many, though lo few — 
Nine in the cutter» thirty in the boat^ 
Were counted in them when they got afloat. 



LV. 

All the rest perish^dj near two hnndred soids 
Had left iheir bodiesj and^ what'g worse, alas! 

When over Catho^ the ooean rolls> 
They must wút sevaral weeks before a masa 

Takes off one peck of purgatorial coals, 

Because^ till people know what*8 come to pass^ 

They won*t lay out their money on the dead— 

It costs three Irancs for every mass that' s said. 
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LVI. 

JuAn got into the long-boat^ and there 
Contríved to help Pedríllo to a plaee; 

It seem'd as if they had exchanged tiidr care, 
For Jnan wore the magisterial foce 

Which courage gives, whüe poor PedrÜLo's pair 
Of eyes were crying for their owner*s case : 

Battista, though^ (a name call*d shortly Tita) 

Was lo6t by gettíng at some aqua-vita. 



LVII. 
Pedro, his válet^ Axso, he tríed to save, 

But the same canise, oondncive to his hm, 
Left him so drank^ he jump'd into tiie wore 

As o'er Ús¿ cutfter's edge he tríed to cross, 
And so he foiHid a wine-and-waitery gvsve j 

They could not rescne him ahhot^ so dosev 
Because the sea ran higher ev^ minute^ 
And ft>r the boat^the ciew k«pt crowdti^ in ü. 
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LVIIL 
A small old spanid, — which bad been Don í6%¿b, 

His father 8> whom he loved> as ye may thii>k> 
For on such things the memory reposes 

With tenderaesS, — ^stood iiowling on the brink> 
Knowing, (dogs have such intellectual nosca!) 

No duubt^ the vessel was aboat to sink 3 
And Juan cau^t bim up, and cre he stepp'd 
Offy threw him in, then aíter him he leapM. 



LiX. 

He also stufd his money whcre ha oould 
About hia person, and PedríUo'» too, 

Who let him do> in fect, whatc'cr he w^uU, 
Not knowijug what himsetf ta aay^ or do, 

As every rising wave his dread renew'dí 

But Juan^ trustii^ they might still get throughi 

And deeming there were remedies for any ill, 

Thus re-embark*d his tutor and his spanieL 
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*Twas a fough night, and blew so stiffly yet» 
That the sail was becalm*d between the seas^ 

Though on ihe wavc's high top too much to set, 
They dared not take it in for all the breeze; 

Each sea curVd o'er the stem, and kept them wet> 
And made them bale without a moment's ease, 

So thai themsélTes as well as hopes were damp'd, 

And the poor lUtle cutter quickly swamp'd. 



LXI. 
Nine souls more went in her : the k>ng-boat stül 

Kept above water, witíi an oar for mast, 
Two blankets stitch'd together, answering iU 

Instead of sail, were to the oar made fest : 
Though every wave roU'd menacing to fill, 

And present peHl aU before surpass'd, 
They grieved for those who perish'd witíi the cutter 
And also for the biscuit casks aad butter. 
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Lxn. 

The 8un rose red and fíery^ a suré sigii 
Of tlie continuance of the gale : to run 

Before the sea> untíl it should grow fíne> 
Was all that for the present could be done : 

A few tea-spoonñüs of their rum and wine 
Was served out to the people> who b^^ 

To faint, and damaged bread wet thi'ough the bags^ 

And most of them had little clothes but rags. 

Lxin: 

They counted thirty, crowded in a space 

Which left scarce room for motíon or exertioni 

They did their best to modify their case^ 
One half sate up> though numb'd with the immer- 
sion, 

While t'other half were laid down in their place^ 
At watch and watch^ thus^ shiyeringlikethetertian 

Ague in its cold fit> they fill*d their boat> 

With nothing but the sky for a great coat 
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Ti8 Tery certain tbe desire of life 
Prolongs it ; this ifl obvioaB to pbysicians» 

Wben patients, neitber plagued with friends nor wife^ 
Snrvive tbrougb very desperate conditions, 

Because tbey still can bope, nor sbines tbe knife 
Nor sbears of Atropos befcnre tbeir visiona : 

Despair of all recovery spoils longevity^ 

And makes nten'g miseries of alanning brevity» 



LXV. 

11s said tbat persons living on annuities 
Are longer lived tban otbers^ — God knows wby^ 

Unless to plague tbe grantors, — ^yet so true it is/ 
Tbat some, I really tbink^ do never die; 

Of any creditors tbé worst a Jew it is^ 
And that*s tbeir mode of fiimisbing supply : 

In my yoimg days tbey lent me casb tbat way> 

Wbicb I found very troublesome to pay. 
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LXVI. 
•Tis thus with people in m opea bo»t, 

They livé upon tbe love of Ufe, ond bear 
More than con be believed, or even thought^ 

And stand like rocks the teinpest's wear and tear> 
And hardship stlU has been the sail6r*s lot^ 

Since Noah's ark went cruising here and there^ 
She had a curious crew as weU as cargo, 
Lik^ tbe fijTst old Greek privateerj tbe Argo. 



LXVII. 

But man ia a carnivorotis production, 
And must have mealsy at least one meal a day; 

He cannot Uve> Uke woodcockd^ upon suction* 
fiut> Uke the shark and tiger, must have prej, 

Although his anatomical construction 
Bears vegetables in a grumbling way, 

Your labouring people think beyond aU questioa> 

Bect veal, and mutton^ better for digestion. 
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LXVIII. 

And tlms it wafl with this our hapless (írew; 

For (m the third day there came on a cahn» 
And thougb at first their strength it mi^^ht renew^ 

And lying on their wearínees like balin« 
LuU'd them like turtles deeping on the blue 

Of ocean» when they woke they félt a qnalm^ 
And fell all ravenoualy on their provision^ 
Instead of hoarding it with due precision. 



LXIX. 

The consequence was eafiily foreseen — 

Hiey «te up all they had, and drank their wine, 

In spite of aU remonstrances^ and then 

On what^ in fact, next day were they to dine? 

Ihñy hoped the wind would rise, these foolish men ! 
And carry them to shore; these hópes were fine, 

But as they had but one oar> and that brittle^ 

It would have been more wise to save their victual. 
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LXX. 

The fourth day came, but not a breath of air, 
And Ocean slumber^d like an unwean*d child : 

The fííth day^ axkd tíieir boat lay fioatiog there, 
The sea and sky were blue^ and dear^ and mild — 

With their one oar (I wiah they had had a pair) 
What could they do ? and hunger*8 rage grew wild : 

So Juan's spaniel, spite of his entreating» 

Was kiU*d^ and port¡on*d out for present eatíag. 



LXXI. 

On the sixth day they fed upon his^ faide, 
And Juan^ who had stíll refiised, becauae 

The creature was his íather's dog that died, 
Now feeling all tíie vulture in his jaws, 

With some r^norse received (thou^ fint doiied) 
As a great favour one of the fore-paws^ 

Which he divided with Pedrillo^ who 

Devour'd it> k>nging for the other too. 
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JLXXIL 

The deTenth day^ aad no wind— the barniiig son 
Bli8ter*d and scorch'd^ and> sti^aant on the 8ea> 

They lay like careasses ; and hope -was none> 
Save in the breeze that came not 5 flayagelj 

They glared upcm each other«-áll was done> 
Water^ and wine> aad food^-^and yoia migfat see 

The longings oí the cannibal arise 

(Although they spoke not) in thdr woUish eye8« * 



Lxxra. 

At length one wliisper'd his companion^ wfao 
Whisp^'d aaothor^ and thus it wtíit rouad, 

And then into a hoarser murmur grew, 

An ominousy and wild^ and desperate sound> 

And when his comrade's thought each salferer knew, 
*Twas but his own, suppress'd tíil now, he fouhd : 

And out they spoke of lots for fiesfa and blood^ 

And who should ^ to be his feUow's food. 
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EXXIV. 
But ere they came to this^ Üiey tiiat day shared 

Some kathem cap8> and what remain'd of ahoes ; 
And then they k>ok'd arovmd them> and despáir'd^ 

And noaie to be the saeríice would choose i 
At length the lots were tom up> and prepared> 

But of materiab that much ahock the Muse — 
Having no paper> £or the want of better, 
Th^y took bjr (orce firom Juan Julía's letter. 

LXXV. 

The lots were made, and mark'd, and mix'd^ and 
handed> 

In aitoiÉ horror, and Üieir distributlon 
Luird even the sa^^age hunger which demanded, 

Like tiie Promethean ruUure^ this poUutii^i 
Noné in particukr had sought imt planuM it, 

'Xwas'nature gnáw'd tíiem to this resolution^ 
By which aone were permitted to be neutcr— 
And the k>t feU on Juan's luddess tutor. 
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LXXVL 

He but requested to be Ued to death ; 

The surgeoa had hb iostnmients, ond bled 
Pedríllo^ and 80 geoüy ebb*d his braUh, 

You hardly coold perceiye when he waf dead« 
He died as boni> a Catholic in fiúth, 

like iDost in the belief in which they're bred> 
And first a little crodfix he kis8*d^ 
And then held out his JQgular aod wrisL 



USLILWIL 

The saigeoa, as there was no other fee, 
Had his firsl choice oí morsels fer hiB pams> 

But being thirstíest al the monient, he 
Ftrelcnr*d a dran^ írom the fiial-^wing Teiaé: 

J^M waa dtrided» part thrown in the 8ea« 
And mMák thiogs as the ^ntraüs and the btwos 

R^aled two sharks, who feUpw'd o*eff the biMow- 

Hie sa¡k>rs ate the rest of poor PedríUot. 
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LXXVIU. 

The saüors ate him, aH save three or four, 
Who were not qiüte so fond of animal food -, 

To these was added Juan^ who, before 
Reñising his own spaniel, hardly could 

Feel now his appetite increased much more 5 
Twas not to be expected that he should^ 

Even in extremity of their disaster, 

Dine with them on his pastor and his master. 



LXXIX. 
*Twas better Üttt he did not ^ for, in Íbxí., 

The conseqnence was awful in the extreme } 
For they, who were most ravenous in the act, 

Went ragingmad^Lord ! howthey didblaspheme ! 
And foam and roU, with strange convulsions rack'dy. 

Drinking salt-water like a mountain-stream, 
Teawng,andgrinning,howUng, screeching^swearing^ 
And> wüh hy«na lai^hterj ^ed dei^paking. 
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I/XXX. 

Their numbers were mueh thinn'd by this inflietíon, 
And all the rest werethin enough^ hearen knows; 

And 8ome of them had lost their recollectIon> 
Happier than they who still perceiyed their woes^ 

But others ponder'd on a new dissection^ 
As if not wani'd sufficiently by tbose 

Who.had already perish'd^ sníTeríng madly, 

For haying used their appetltes so sadlj. 



LXXXI. 

And next they thoqght upon the masterf s mateji 
As fiBkttest> but he saved himself> because, 

Besides being much averse íirom such a fete> 
There ware some other reasons ; the first was> 

He had been rather indisposed of late, 

And that which chiefly proved his saving clause> 

Was a small present made to him at Cadiz, 

By general subscr^ition of the ladies. 



dbyGoogle 



160 DON JUAN. Cbnia //. 

LXXXII. 
Of poor Pedrillo sottietbiiig ftUl remain'dy 

But was used sparingly, — some were aíraid, 
And others stiU tlieir appetites co&8train*d> 
. Or but at times a little snpper made^ 
All except Juan, wfao tkrov^uNit abstain*d, 

Chewing a piece cí bamboo, and some lead: 
At length they caugfat two boobies^and a noddy, 
And then thej kfi; off eating tfae dead body. 



lixxxm. 

And if TeáxHWt &te ifacmld shoddng b^ 

Remember Ugolino oond«»ceiids 
To eat ibe head of his arch-enemy 

The moment after he poUtely ends 
His tale ', if foes be fbod in hell, at sea 

'Tis surely íair to dine upon our friends, 
When shipwreck*8 sfaort áUowanee grows too scanty^ 
, Without being much more horrible than Dante, 
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I/XXXIV. 

And the same night there fell a shower of roin> 
For which their mouths gaped, like the cracks of 
earth 

When dried to summer dust ; till taught by pain, 
Men really know not what good water *8 wortfa ; 

If you had been in Turkey or in Spain, 

Or with a fiimi8h*d boat*s-crew had your bu-th, 

Or in the deeert heard the camel*s bell^ 

You*d wish yourself where Truth is — in a well. 

LXXXV. 

It pour*d down torrents, but they were no richer 
Until they found a ragged piece of sheet, 

Which served them as a sort of spongy pitcher, 
And when they de^ai'd its moisture was complete> 

They wrung it out^ and though a thirsty ditcher 
Might not have thought the scanty draught so sweet 

As a ñill pot of porter^ to their thinking 

They ne'-er tiU now had known the joys of drinkrog. 
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LXXXVI. 

And thdr baked lipa» with many a bloody crack> 
Suck*d in the moistore^ which like nectar stream'd ; 

Their throats were oyens, their swoln tongues were 
black^ 
As the rich man's in hell^ who vainly scream'd 

To beg the beggar> who could not rain back 
A drop of dew^ when eyery drop had seem*d 

To taste of heaven — ^lf this be true, indeed, 

Some Christians haye a comfortable creed. 

LXXXVII. 
There were two fathers in this ghastly crew^ 

And with them their two sons^ of whom the one 
Was more robust and hardy to the vicw, 

But he died early ; and when he was gone, 
His nearest messmate told his sire^ who threw 

One glance on him» and aaiá, '' Heayen*s will be 
done! 
'* I can do nothing/' and he saw him thrown 
Into the deep without a tear or groan. 
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LXXXVIII. 
The other hiher liad a weaklier okilcly 

Of a 8oft dieeky and aspect delicate 5 
But the boy bore up long> and with a mild 

And patient spirit held aloof his fiUe ; 
Little he said^ and now and then he smiled^ 

As if to win a part from off the weight 
He saw increasing on his íkther*s heart, 
With the deep deadly thought^ that thej must part. 



LXXXIX. 

And o'er him bent his sire> and neVer raised 
His eyes f rom off his face^ but wiped the foam 

From his pale lips> and ever on him gazed^ 
Andwhenthewish'd-forshoweratlcngthwascome> 

And the boy's eyes, which the dull film half glazed, 
Bríghten'd, and fbr a moment seem'd to roam, 

He squeezed from out a rag some drops of rain 

Into his dying child's mouth — but in rain. 

M 2 
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xc. 

The boy expired — ^the father held the clay, 
And look*d upon it long> and when at last 

Death left no doubt» and the dead burthen laj 
Stiff on hi8 heart, and pulse and hope were past, 

He wateh*d it wistñdly» untü away 

'Twas borne by the rude wave wherein 'twas castí 

Thenhe himself sunk down all dumb and shiveríng 

And gave no sign of life, save his limbs quivering. 



XCI. 
Now overhead a lidnbow» bursting through 
. Thescatteríngcloudsyshone^spanningthedarksea, 
Resting its bright base on the quivering blue 3 

And all within its arch appear*d to be 
Clearer than that without» and its wide hue 

Wax*d broad and waving, like a banner free, 
Then changed like to a bow that's bent, and then 
Forsook the dim eyes of these shipwreck'd men. 
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xcu. 

Itchanged, ofcourse^ a heayenlj cameleon, 
The airy chíld of vapour and the flon, 

Brought forth in purple^ cradled in yermillion» 
Baptized in molten gold^ and swathed in dun> 

Glittering like crescents o'er a Turk's payilion> 
And bleuding eyery colour into one> 

Just like a black eye in a recent scuffle^ 

(Por sometimes we must box without the muffle.) 



XCIII. 
Our shipwreck'd seamen thought it a good omen-- 

It is as well to think so^ now and then > 
*Twas an old custom of the Greek and Roman, 

And may become of great adyantage when 
Folks are discouragedj and most surély no men 

Had greater need to nerve themselyes again 
Than these^ and so this rainbow look'd like hope— 
Quite a celeslM kaleidoscope. 
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XCIV. 

About this time a beautifül white birdi 
Webíboted, not unlike a dove in size 

And plumage, (probably it might have err*d 
Upon it8 course) pass'd oft before their eyes, 

And tríed to perch> although it «aw and heard 
The men wiihin the boat, and in this guise 

It eame and weait> aad flutter'd round them tül 

Night fell:~this ieem'd a better omen stilL 



XCV. 
But in this case I also must remark^ 

'Twas wéll this bird of promise did not perch, 
Because the tackle of our shatter'd bark 

Was not so safe for roosting as a church *, 
And had it been the doye from Noah's ark> 

Retuming there from her successfiil search^ 
Which in their way that moment dianced to fifidl, 
They would have eat her> olive-branch and aU. 
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XCVL 
With twilight it again came on to blow, 

But not with Tiolence 5 the stara shone out> 
The boat made way ; yet now they were so low> 

They knew not where nor what they were abouti 
Some fuided they saw land, and some said '^No !** 

The freqoent fog-banksgavethemcause to doubi— 
Some swore that they heard breakers^ others guns» 
And all mistook about the latter once. 

XCVII. 
As moming broke the light wind died away> 

When he who had the watch sung out and swore, 
If 'twas not land that rose with the sun*s ray 

He wish*d that land he never might see more ; 
And the rest rubb'd their eyes, and saw a bay, 

Or thought they saw> and shaped their course for 
shore^ 
For shore it was^ and gradually grew 
Distinct> and high^ and palpable to view. 
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XCVIIL 
And then of these some part burst into tearfs^ 

And other8> looking with a stupid stare^ 
Could not yet separate their hopes from fears^ 

And seem*d as if they had no further care ; 
While a few pray'd— (the first time for some years) — 

And at the bottom of the boat three were 
Asleep } they shook them by the hand and head> 
And tried to awaken them> but found them dead. 



XCIX. 
The day before, fiEist sleeping on the water^ 

They found a tnrtle of the hawk's-bill kind> 
And by good fortone gliding softly> caught hert 

Which yielded a day's life^ and to theír mind 
Proved even still a more nutritious matter> 

Because it left encouragement behind : 
They thought that in such peril8> more than chance 
Had sent them this for their deliverance. 
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c. 

The land appear*d a high and rocky coast^ 

, And higher grew the moimtams as they drew> 

Set by a cmrrent, toward it : they were lost 

In various conjectures, for none kúew 
To what part of the earth they had been tost^ 

So changeable had been the winds that blew 3 
Some thought it was Mount ^^na, some the highlands 
Of Candia^ Cyprüs^ Rhodes^ or other islands. 



CI. 
Meantime the current, with a rising gale^ 

Still set them onwards to the wdcome i^ore, 
Like Charon*s bark of spectres, dull and pale : 

Hieir living freight was now reduced to foor^ 
And three dead, whomtheir strength could not avail 

To heaye into the deep with those before^ 
Though the two sharks stiU follow*d them^ and dash*d 
The spray into their faces as they splash*d. 
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cn. 

Famine^ despair, cold> ihirst^ and heat> had done 
Their work on them by tums^ and thinn*d them to 

Snch things a mother had not known her son 
Amidst the skeletons of that gaont crew 5 

By night chill'd» by day 8corch*dj thus one by oae 
They perÍBh*d> until wither d to these few, 

But chiefly by a species of self-8laaghter> 

In washing down Pedrillo with salt water. 



CIII. 

Ás they drew nigh the land> which now was seen 
Unequal in its aspect here and there> 

They felt the freshness of its groT^nng green, 
Thot waved in ñ>rest-top6> and smooth'd the air> 

And fdl upon their glazed eyes like a screen 
From glistening waves, and skies so hot and bare — 

Lovely seem*d any object that should sweep 

Away the vast, salt, dread, eternal deep. 
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CIV. 
The shore ]ook*d wUdj witiioiit a trace of man^ 

And girt by fonoidable wares ; butthey 
Were mad for land> aad thus their course they ran^ 

Though ríght ahead the roaring breakers lay: 
A reef between tiiem also now began 

To show its boilii^ surf and bounding spray^ 
But fínding no place for their landing better^ 
They ran theboat for shore^ and orerset her. 



CV. 

But in his native stream, the Guadalquivir, 
Juan to lave his youthñü limbs was wont ; 

And haying kamt to swim in that sweet river^ 
Had oft^ tttrn*d the art to some account : 

A better swlmmer you could scarce see ever, 
He coold^ perhaps, have pass'd the Hellespont^ 

As once (a feat on which ourselves we prided) 

Leander> Mr, Ekenhead, and I did. 
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CVI. 
So here> though íáint» emaciated, and 8tark> 

He buoy*d his boyish limbsj and stroye to ply 
With the quick wave, and gain> ere it was dark^ 

The beach which lay before him, high and dry : 
llie greatest danger here was from a shark^ 

That carried off his neighbour by the thigh ; 
As for the other two they could uot swim^ 
So nobody arrived on shore but him. 



CVII. 

Nor yet had he arrived but for the oar, 
Which^ providentially for him, was wash*d 

Just as his feeble arms could strike no more> 
And the hard wave o*erwhehn'd liim as *twas dash*d 

Within hb grasp ; he clung to it> and sore 
The waters beat while he thereto was lash*d ; 

At last> with swimming^ wading, scrambling> he 

Roll^d on the beach> half isenseless^ from the sea : 
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cvin. 

There> breathless^ with his digging nails he dung 
Fast to the saiid^ lest the retomÍDg wave^ 

From whose rehictant roar his life he wning, 
Should suck him back to her insatiate grave : 

And there he hij, full length> where he was flung» 
Before the entrance of a cliff-wom cave^ 

Wiih just enough of life to feel its pain^ 

And deem that it was saved> perhaps> in vain. 



' CIX. 

With slow and sta^ering effort he arose, 
But sunk again upon his bleeding knee 

And quiveríng hand 3 and then he look'd for those 
Who long had been his mates upon the sea, 

But none of them appear*d to share his woes> 
Save one> a corpse from out the famish*d three> 

Who died two days before, and now had found 

An unknown barren beach for bunal ground. 
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cx. 

And as he gazed> bis dizzy brain ápun fast, 
And down he sunk ; and as he snnk^ the sand 

Swam round and round> and all hís senses pass*d : 
He fell upon his side> and his stretch*d hand 

Droop'd dripping on the oar, (thek" jury-mast) 
And, like a wither'd lily, on the land 

His slender frame and pallid aspect lay, 

As fair a thing as e'er was form'd of clay. 



CXI. 

How long in his damp trance young Juan lay 
He knew not, for the earth was gone for him> 

And Time had nothing more of níght nor day 
For his congealing blood> and senses dim 5 

And how this heavy feintness pass'd away 
He knew not> till each painfiil pulse and limb, 

And tingling vein, seem*d throbbing back to life, 

For Death, though vanquish'd, still retired with strífe. 
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CXII. 
His ejes he open*d> 8hut> again unclosed» 

For áll was doubt and dizzinefls ; methought 
He still was in the boat> and had but dozed> 

And felt again with his despair o'erwrought« 
And wish*d it death in whieh he had reposed> 

And then once more his íeelings back were brought^ 
And slowly by his swimming eyes was seen 
A lovely female face of seventeen. 



cxm. 

*Twas bending dose o*er his» and the small mouth 
Seem*d almost prying into his for breath -, 

And chafíng him^ the soft warm hand of youth 
Ilecall*d his answering spirits back from death \ 

And> bathing his chiU temples^ tried to soothe 
Each pulse to animation> till beneath 

Its gentle touch and trembling care> a sigh 

To these kind efforts made a low reply. 
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CXIV. 

Then was the cordiál pour*d^ aiid liiantle flung 
Aronnd his scarce-clad limbs 5 ánd the fair arm 

Raised higher the &int head which o'er it huhg; 
And her transparent cheek, all puré and warm, 

Pillow'd his death-like forehead 5 then she wrung 
His dewy curls, long drench*d by every storm j 

And watch'd with eagemess eách throb that ^w 

A sigh from his heaved hosom — and hers> too. 



cxv. 

And lifting him with care into the cave, 
The gentle girl, and her attendant, — one 

Young, yet her elder, and of brow less grave, 
And more robust of figure, — ^then begun 

To kindle fíre, and as the new flames gave 
Light to the rocks that roof d them, which the sun 

Had never seen, the maid, or whatsoe'er 

She was, appeai'd distinct, and tall, and feir. 
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CXVI. 
Har brow was overlmng with ccnnB of gold> 

That sparkled o*er the aabum of her hair» 
Her closterÍQg hair> whose longer locks were roll*d 

In braids behind^ and though her stature wm^ 
Even of the highest íca a female moiild> 

They nearly reach'd her hed) and in her air 
Tliere wafl a something which bespoke ccHQmand» 
Ab one who was a lady in the land. 



cxvn. 

Her hair^ I said^ was anbum 3 but Ynst ejes 
Were black as death^ their lashes the same huc, 

Of downcast lengüi> in whose silk shadow lies 
Deepest sttráction> for when to tiie view 

Forth from its rayen Mnge the ñilt glance flies« 
Ne'er with such force the swiftest arrow flew j 

Tis as the snake late coil'd> who pours his length, 

And hiirls at once his yenom and his strepgth. 
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CXVffl. 

Her brow was white and Iow> her ebeek*s pure dye 
Like twiligbt rosy still witb tbe set sun 3 

Sbort npper lip— sweet lips ! tbat make us sigb 
Ever to h&ve seen sucb 5 for sbe was one 

Fit for tbe model of a statuary^ 

( A raee of mere impostors, wben all's done— 

I*ve seen mndi finer women^ rípe and real> 

Tban aU tbe nonsense of tbeir stone ideaL) 



€XIX« 

111 tell yw.wby I say 80, for 'tis ju^ 
^One sboold nót rail witboui a decent canse: 

Tbere was an Irisb lady, to wbose bust 
I ne*er saw justice áomej and yet she was 

A írequent model; and if e*er sbe mnst 
Yield to stem Time and Nature's wrínkling laws^ 

They will destroy a íace wbicb mortal tbought 

Ne*er oompass'd^ nor less mortal diisel wrought. 
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And such waa she^ the lady of the care: 
Her dress was very different from the Spanish, 

Simpler^ and yet of colours not so grave; 
For> as you know^ the Spanish women hanish 

Bright hues when out of doors> and yet> whilé wave 
Around them (what I hope wiU never vaniah) 

The basquma and the mantillaj they 

Seem at the oame time mystical and gay« 



CXXl. 
But wfth our damsel this was not the case : 
. Her dress was many-colour*d, finely spun ; 
Her locks curFd negligently round her face, 

But through them gold and gems proñisely shone; 
Her girdle sparkled^ and the ríchest lace 

Flow'd in her veil> and many a precious stone 
JPlash'd on her little hand 5 but^ what was shocking^ 
Her small snow feet had slippers^ but no stocking^ 

Digitized byCjOOQlC 



IfP PON JTJAM^ Cánt0 It 

qxxiL 

The other feiBalQ*a dress was not un1ike> 

But of inferior matjeríáU 5 sbe 
Had not so many omaments to strike^ 

Her hair had silver only^ bound to be 
'Her. dowry i and ber veil, in form alike» 

Was coarser 5 aiid ber air> tbougb firm> less free ; 
Her hair was thicker, but less long 3 her eyes 
As black^ but i|uidcer^ and of smaUer size. 



cxxm. 

And tbese two tended him> and cheer'd Um botb 
With food and raiment> and tbose soft attentions, 

Wbicb^ire (as I must own) of female growth, 
And have ten thousand delicate inventions : 

They made a most superior mess of broth> 
A thing which poesy but seldom mentions» 

. But the best dish that e'er was cook'd since Hom^'s 

Achüles order*d dinnerfor new comers. 
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CXXIV. 

111 teH you who they were^ this female paÍTj 
Lest they should seem princesaes in disg^uÍBei 

Besides^ I hate áll mysteiyj and that air 
Of clap-trap> which your recent poeta prize $ 

And 8O9 in short^ the girls they really were 
Tliey shall appear before your curious eyes, 

Mistress and maid > the fírst was only daughter 

Of an old man, who lived upon the water. 



cxxv. 

A fisherman he had been in his youth, 
And still a sort of fisherman was hc) 

But other speculations were, in sooth, 
Added to his connexion with the sea, 

Ferhaps not so respectable^ in truth : 
A little smu^ling, and some piracy, 

Left Yúm, at last> the sole of many masters 

Of an ill-gotten miilion of piastres. 
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CXXVI. 
A físher^ therefore^ wa» he — though of nven, 

LQse Peter the Apostle» — and he fish*d 
For wandering merchant vessels, now and then^ 

And sometímes caught as many as he wish'd ; 
The cargoes he oonfiscated, and gam 

He sought in the slave-market too^ and dish'd 
Full many a morsel for that Turkish trade> 
By which, no doubt> a good deal may be made. 



CXXVII. 
He was a Greek> and on his isle had bdlt 

(One of the wüd and smaller Cydades) 
A very handsome house £rom out his guilt> 

And there he lived exceedingly at ease ; 
Heaven knowswhatcash he got> or blood he spiH, 

A sad old fellow was he, if you please> 
But this I know, it was a spacious buildiag, 
Full of barbaric ca,rving, paint> and gilding. 
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cxxvra. 

He had an only daughter^ call'd Haidee^ 
The greatest heireM of the Eastera Isles ; 

Besides^ so yery beautiful waB 8he> 
Her dowry was aá nothiiig to her fivüks : 

Still in her teensj and like a lovely tree 
She grew to womanhood> and between whües 

Rejected seyeral 8iiitor8> just to leam 

How to Bccept a better in his tttm* 

CXXIX. 

And walldng ont upon the beach^ below 
The cliff» towards aunset> on that day she fouQd^ 

Insensible,—4iot dead, but nearly so,— 

Don Juan, ahnost faimsh'd^ and half drown'd j 

But being naked, she was shock'd, you know, 
Yet deem'd herself in common pity bound^ 

As far as in her )ay, '' to take him in» 

A stranger** djring, with so white a skin. 
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tJXXX. 

But taking him into her &ther*8 bouse 
Was not exacüy the best way to 8ave> 

But like conveymg to the cat the mouse^ 
. Or peqple in a trance into their grave; 

Because the good old man had 60 much ^ vou^ /* 
Unlike ihe hcmest Arab ihieves so braye^ 

He would have hospitably cured the stranger^ 

And sold him instantly when out of danger. 



CXXXI. 

And thereforé, with her maid, she thought it best 
(A virgin altirays on her maid relies) 

To place him in the cave for present rest : 
And when^ at last^ he open'd his black eyes, 

Their charity increased about their guest ; 
And their compassion grew to such a size^ 

It open*d half the tornpike-gates to heaven — 

(St. Fául says 'tis the toll which must be given.) 
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cxxxn. 

They made a fire, but such a fire as they 
Upon the moment could contríve with snch 

Materíols as were cast np ronnd the bay> 

Some broken planks> and oars, that to the touch 

Wcre nearly tmder, sinoe so long they lay 
A mast was ahnost crumbled to a crutch 5 

But, by God's grace, here wrecks were m such plenty^ 

That thm^ was fiiel to have fumish'd twenty. 



cxxxni. 

He bad a bed of f\m, and a pelisse, 
For Haidee strípp'd her sables off to make 

His couch 5 and, that he might be more at ease, 
And warm, in case by chance he should awake, 

They also gave a petticoat apiece, 
5he and her maid, and promised by day-break 

To pay hhn a fi'esh visit, with a dish 

Por break&st, of eggs, coffee, bread, and fish. 
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CXXXIV. 

And tlius they teft him to his lose repóse : 
Juan skpt like a top> or like the dead^ 

Who sleep at last> perhaps^ (Gód only knows) 
Just for the presentj and in his lull*d head 

Not even a vision of his lormer wodi 

Throbb*d in accursed dreams^ which son^tintes 
spread 

Unwelcoine Tisions of our former years, 

TiU the eye, cheated, opens thick with tears. 

cxxxv. 

YouDg Juan slept bII dreamless : — but the ii\aid> 
Who smoothM his piUow, as she left the den 

Look*d back upon him, and a moment staid, 
And tum'd, believing that he call'd again. 

He slumber'd 5 yet she thought, at least she said, 
(The heart will slip even as the tongue and pcn) 

He had pronoimced her name — ^but she forgot 

That at this QM)ment Juan knew it not. 
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CXXXVL 
And peñsive to her &ther*s house she went, 

Enjoining silence strict to Zoe> who 
Better than her knew what, in fect^ she meant^ 

She being wiser by a year or two : 
A year or two *s an age when rightly spent> 

And Zoe spent hers> as most women do^ 
In gaining all that useñil sort of knowledge 
Which is acquired in natw^'s good old college. 



cxxxvn. 

The mom broke^ and found Juan slumbering stül 
Fast in his cave, and nothing clash*d upon 

His rest 5 the rushing of the neighbouring rill, 
And the young beams of the excluded sun^ 

Troubled him not^ and he might sleep his fíU; 
And need he had of slmnber yet> for none 

Had suffer*d more — his hardships were comparative 

To those related in my grand-dad*s Narrative. 
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cxxxvin. 

Not 8o Haidee ; she sadly to8s*d and tumbledy 
And 8tarted from her sleep> and> tm'ning o'er^ 

Bream'dofathousandwrecks^o'erwhichshestmnbledj 
And handsome corpses strew*d upon the shore ; 

And woke her maid so early that she grmnbled^ 
And call*d her father's old slaves up, who swore 

In several oaths — ^Armenian, Turk> and Greek« — 

They knew not what to think of such a freak. 



CXXXIX. 

But up she got^ and up she made them get, 
With some pretence about the sun^ that makes 

Sweet skies just when he rises, or is set ; 
And *tis> no doubt, a sight to see when breaks 

Bright Fhcebus^ while the mountains still are wet 
With mist, and every bird with him awakes^ 

And night is flung off like a mouming suit 

Wom for a husband^ or some otber brute* 
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CXL. 

I say^ the sun Í8 a most gloríous sight, 
rve seep him ríse full oít, indeed of late 

I have sat up on purpose all the night> 

Which hasten8> as physicians say^ one*8 fate ; 

And so all ye> who would be in the ríght 
In health and purse^ begin your day to date 

From day-break> and when coffin*d at fourscore^ 

Engrave upon tbe plate^ you rose at four* 



CXU. 
And Haidee met the moming &ce to face; 

Her own was freshest, though a feyerish flush 
Had dyed it with the headlong blood^ whose race 

From heart to cheek is curb*d into a blush, 
like to a torrent which a mountain*s base« 

That overpowers some alpine ríver*s rush^ 
Checks to a lake^ whose waves in circles spread 3 
Or the Red Sea^but the sea is not red. 
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CXLH. 

And down the cliff the island virgin came^ 
And near the cave her quick light footsteps drew, 

While the sun smiled on her with his first flame, 
And young Aurora kiss*d her lips with dew> 

Taking her for a sister ; just the same 
Mistake you would Jiave made on seeing the two^ 

Although the mortal> quite as fresh and &ir> 

Had all th? advantage too: of not being aír. 

CXLin. 
And when into the cavem Haidee stepp'd 

All timidly, yet rapidly^ she saw 
That like an infant Juan sweetly slept ; 

And then she 8topp*d> and stood as if in awe> 
(For sleep is awful) and on tiptoe crept 

And wrapt him closer, lest the air> too raw, 
Shóuld reach his blood, then o*er him still as death 
Bent^ with hush'd lips> that drank his scarce-drawn 
bréath. 
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cxuv. 

And thus líke to an angel o*er the dying 

Who die in ri^teousness, she lean*d $ and there 

All tranquüly the sbipwreck*d boy was lyitig» 
As o'er him lay the calm and stirless air ; 

Bnt Zoe the meantime some eggs was íi7ing> 
Since, after aU, no doubt the youthñü paur 

Must breakfast^ and betímes — ^lest they should adc it, 

She drew put her provision from the ba^et. 



CXLV. 
She knew that the best feelings must have Tictuel, 

Alid that a ship wred^'d youth would hungry be ^. 
Besides^ being less in love^ she yawn*d a little> 
. And felt her vcins chill*d by the neighbouring sea ^ 
And so^ she cook*d their breakíast to a tittle ; 

I can*t say that she gave them any tea> 
But there were eggs> iruit^ coffee> bread^ físh^ honey, 
With ScÍQ wine^ — and all for love* not money* 
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CXLVI. 
And Zoe^ when the eggs were ready> and 

The coffee made, would fain have waken*d Juan -, 
But Haidee stopp*d her with her quick small hand, 

And withont word^ a aign her finger drew on 
Her lipi which Zoe needs must understand ; 

Aná, the first break&st spoilt^ prepared a new one, 
«Because her mistress would not let her break 
That sleep which seem'd as it would ne*er awake. 

CXLVII. 
For still he lay> and on his thin wom cheek 
• A purjde heetic phiy*d like dying day 
On the snow'tops of distant hiUs -, the streak 

Of sufferance yet upon his forehead lay, 
Where the blue veins look*d shadowy> shrunk, and 
weak^ 
And his black curls were dewy with the spray, 
Which weigh*d upon them yet> all damp and salt« 
Mix*d with tbe stony vapours of the vault. 
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cxLvni. 

And she bent o*er )ámy aod lie lay beneath» 
Hush*d as the habe upon ks mother*a bmst> 

Droop'd as tíie willow when no wmds ean breathei ' 
LuU'd like the d^pth of ocean when at rest, 

Fair as the crownimg wjse of the whole wreath, 
Soft as the icalíow cygniet in íte nestj 

In short^ he was a veiy pi^tty feOow^ 

Although his woes faad twm'd him rather ytítow- 

CXLIIL • 
He woke and «weA, |fcp4 «Knd4 teyc alept i^ 

But the fair S»^ wbii^ Hl^ hjs eyes forbtide 
Those eyes to ctos^ thQ^gh w^aii^w aad pa» 

Had further deep a fürther pleosim made f 
For woman*s &ce was Aever fGorm'd.in yain 

For Juan, «o ihat even whesn hepray^d 
He tum!d from grísly saintSt aod martjfa^ háiry> 
To the sweet portraits of the Virgin Mary. 
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CL. 

And thus upon his elbow he arose, 
And look*d npon the lady^ in whose cheek 

The pale contended with the purple rose, 
As with an effort she began to speak 5 

Her eyes were eloquent^ her words would pose> 
Although she told him^ in good modem Greek^ 

With an lonian accent^ low and tfweet^ 

That he was funt> and must not talk^ but eat. 



CLI. 
Kow JToan could noi understtind a word» 

Seing no Grecian } but he had an ear^ 
And her yoice was tiie warble of a bird>. 

So soñ;> 80 sweet, so delicately clear, 
That finer> simpler music ne*er was heard ; 

The sort of sound we echo with a tear, 
Witbout knowing why^an overpowering tone, 
Whence Mdody descends as from a throne* 
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And Juan gazed as one who is awoke 
By a distant org«i> donbting if he be 

Not yet a dreamer, till the spdl is broke 
By the watchman> or some sncfa reality> 

Or by one*s eariy valet*s cursed knock ; 
At least it is a heavy sound to me> 

Who like a m(»mliig slumber — £or the night 

Shows stars and w^nen in a better light» 



CLm. 
And Juan> tdo> wlus hdlp'd out Iroin his diéaBa, 

Or sleep^ or what8oe*er it was> by íeeling 
A most prodigíous appetite : tlie steam 

Of Zoe*s cookery no doubt was stealing 
Upon his senses> and the kmdling beam 

Of the new ñre, which Zoe kept up> knedhig> 
To stir her yiaads> made him quite awake 
And long for |ood> but chiefly a beef-sieak. 

o2 
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CMV. 

But beef U rare wHI^ these Cfúm istes 5 
Groat's flesh there it> bo dcmbt, aad kid^ aadmntton 

And when a holldaj upon them Amfles^ 
A joint upon tíieir barbanms spits they put on : 

But this occurs but 8e&dom> between whüesj 
For 8ome of th«0e areroclcB w^ aearce a h«t on 

Others are fair and fertik> aaioog whfidi 

Thi8> though not large> waa one of the moat rich. 



OLV. • 
I say that béefoÉ iMe> aná €aik!t hdp thinkkig 

That the oM íaUe «f the AfÍMtamv-^ 
From which oor mockm moral^rlghüy áhrin^i^^ 

Condemn the reyal lady*s iaate who wore 
A cow*s sliape lor «Jiiaslc^waft only (sbikmg 

The alkgory)^a niiere type, no m6««ey 
That Pasipfaae prcanoted breedÍBg catlle» 
To make the Cretans blpodier in battle. 
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CLVI. 

For we aü know that Eni^iih people are 
Fed upon beef ^I woa't say mudi oí beer, 

Becaiue 'tid fiqnor atáj, and being fiur 
From tiÜB mf snbjecft; bas no bnsineia b«re j 

We know> too, tbcjr are Tery food of war» 
A pleafnre<«^4ike aU pleaaiirea— <ratber deari 

So were tbe Cretana— from wbidi I infer 

Tbat beelnd batHes bolh were olmg to ber* 



CLVn. 
But to resume. Tt^e languid Juan raiied 

Hi6 tkcad upcm bis elbow» ^nd he saw 
A sight on whic(K be had not lately gazed^ 

As aU his lotter meais bad been quUe rawj 
Three of four tbings^ for which the Lord he praisedj. 

And^ feding stíll the &mish*d vulture gnaw> 
He fell upon w);Ate*er was o£G9r*d| like 
A priest, a ébi^k, m aldermaa, or pike* 
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cLvm. 

He Bte, and he was well supplied ; and shé^ - 
Who.watch*d him like a mother, would have fed 

Him past all bmmds, becanse she smüed to see 
Sueh ai^)etite in one she had deem'd dead : 

But'Zoe> beÍDg older than Haidee, 
Knew (by traditioni for she ne*er had read) 

That &mish*d people must be slowly nurst^ 

And íedby^poonñds, else they always burst. 



CUX. 
And so she took the liberty to state^ 

Raiher by deeds than words, because the case 
Was urgent> that the gentleman, whose fate 

Had made her mistress quit her bed to traee 
The sea-shore at this hour> must leaye his plate> 

Unless he wishM to die upon the place— 
She 8natch*d it> and refused another morseU 
fiaying, he had^gorged enough to make a horseiIL 
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CLX- 
Next thcy— hc btíng náked» «nre a tatter'd 

Pair of scarce dccent trowser»— went to work; 
And in the ftre his recent rags they ec^)ler*é> 

And dress'd him, for the pre«cnt, like a Tork, 
Or Greek— that ii, althongh it not much maHer'd, 

Omitting turban, sHppcrs, jiiMto^ dirk/— 
They fiimish'd him, entire cxcc]^ «ome tütohe^t 
With a dean shirt, and very spackms hfcwrhái. 



CLXI- 

And then fair Haidee tried her tonguc at spoikhlg» 
But not a word could Juan comprchend, 

Although he Ustai'd so that the young Grcek in 
Her eamestness wotdd ne'cr haye made an.end 5 

And, as he interruptcd not, went eking 
Her speech out to her protegé and firiend, 

TiU pausüig at the last her breath to take^ 

She saw he dkl not understand EomMC. 
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CLXIL 
And then shd hlMl reoourse to nod8> and úgni^ 

Md smilefi» and sparldes oí the speakmg eye« 
And read (tiSLe ^j book ehe could) the line» 

Qf lús fidr &fce> aod fbundi by sympathy, 
Tbe answer eloquent^ whm the soul ahines 

And dartl !& oike <j[mck glamoe a long r^y | 
And ^&iifi! hi every look she sa^ exprest 
A ^vofflá (rf wbr¿f> and thingt al whidi she guefls*^. 



CLXUI. 
An^ nÍQíW, by dint of fíngers and of eyes» 

And wdrds repeated a£b^r her> he took 
A lessoh m her ^0^^^^"; -but by surmise, 

]b^o dimbt^ less of her language than her k>ok : 
As he who stadies lervenidy the sktes 

Tums ofteáe^ to the stars thaa to his b ook> 
Hius Juaa katii*d his alpha beta btttor 
Fktim Haidee^s ghmc» thim any. groiren letteiN 
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CLXIV, 

'Tis pleasiiig to be sdioord in a strange tcmgue 
By feniale lips and eyes — ^t ifl^ I meaii> 

When bofth the teaeher and the tangfat are yoimg, 
As was Ihe oasey at leaat» where I hare been; 

They sniile 80 when one's right> andMrhen one*8 wrmig 
They smile stUl more^ and then there int^rene 

Plressure of haads^ peihaps eren a diaste kÍM 3— 

I leam'd the littk that I kaow by tUs : 



CLXV. 
That i8> some words of Spanish^ Turk^ and Greek, 

Italian not at all> having no teachers; 
Much English I oaanot pretend to speaik, 

Leammg that language chiefiy from its preachers^ 
Barrow» South> TiUotson, whom erery week 

I 8tudy> al80 Hair» the highest reachers 
Of éloquence in piety aad prose — 
I hate your poets> aa read none of Hiose* 
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CLXVI. 

As for the ladies, I have nought to say, 

A wanderer from the British world of fashion^ 

Where I, like other *' dogs, h&ve had my day," 
Uke other men too, may have had my passion — 

But that, like other things, has pass'd away, 
And áll her fools whom I could lay the lash on : 

Foes, friends, men, women, now are no^ght to me 

But dreams of what has been, no more to be. 



CLXVII. 
Retum we to Don Juan. He begmr 

To hear new words, and to repeat them 5 but 
Some feelings, imiversal as the sun, 

Were sueh as eould not in his breast be shut 
More than within the bosom of a nun : 

He was in love,— as you would be, no doubt> 
With a young bene&ctress-HSO was she, 
Just in the way we very often see. 
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cLxvm. 

And every day by day-break — raiher early 
For Juan^ who was somewhat fond of rest — 

She came into the caTe> but it was merely 
To see her bird reposing in his nest ; 

And she would softly stir his locks so curly^ 
Without ^turbing her yet slumbering guest, 

Breathing all gently o'er his cheek and mou^> 

Ab o'er a bed of roses the sweet south. 



CLXIX. 

And every mom his colour freshlier came^ 
And every day help*d on his convalescence | 

*Twas well^ because health in the human frame 
Is pleasant^ besides being true love*s essence^ 

For health and idleness to passion's flame 

Are Qil ánd gunpowder } and some good lessons 

Are also learnt from Ceres and from Bacchus> 

Without whom Venus vnll not long attack usr 
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CLXX. 

While Venus filla the heart (without heart really 
Love, though good always, Í8 not quite so good) 

Ceres preaeats a plate of yenniceUi^H^ 
For lore muit be sustaiu'd like flesh aud hlood, — 

While Bacchus poüra out wine^ or hands a jelly : 
£ggs^ oysters too> are amatory food i 

But who is their purveyor from above 

Heaven knows^^t may be Neptunev Pan> or Jove 



CLXXI. 

When Juan woke he foundsome good thingsready 
A bath^ a break&st> and the fínest eyes . 

That ever made m youthful heart less steady^ 
Besides her maid's^ as pretty fc»* tbeir size } 

But I have spoken of all this already— ^ 
And repetítion*s tiresome and unwise>^ 

Well — Juan^ afiier batbing in tbe sea^ 

Came ^irays back to ooffiseand Haidee. 
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CI4XXII. 
Both were so young^ and oiie so innoceQt^ 

That bathing pais'd for notiüng ; Juan seem'd 
To her> as *twere> the kínd of being sent> 

Of whom these two years sfae had nlghtly dream'd, 
A something to be lored» a creature meant 

To be her hapfiineas^.and whom she deem'd 
To render happy ; all wbo joy would win 
Must share it^-^Ha|){iness was bom a twin. 



OLXXm. 
It was SQch pleÉiSim to bdiold Um> &údá 

Enlargement of existence to partnke 
Nature with Idm^ to thríU beneath his touch^ 

To watch him slumbenngy and to see him wake : 
To live with him for ever were too much; 

But then the tiiought of parting made her quake : 
He was her owu^ her ocean-treasure> cast 
Like a rich wreck-^er fírst tove, and her laelt. 



dbyGoogle 



206 DON JUAN. Cañto //.^ 

CLXXIV. 

And thus a moon roird on> and fair Hcddee 

Faid dmly visits to her boy^ and took 
Such plentiñü precautions^ that still he 

Remain*d imknown within his craggy nook 5 
At last her father*s prows put out to sea, 

For certain merchantmen upon the look^ 
Not as of yore to carry off an lo, 
But three Ragusan vessels^ bound for Sdo» 



CI^XXV. 

Then came ber freeddm, for she had no mother, ; 

So that^ her £Either being at sea> she was 
Free as a marríed woman^ or such other 

Fexoale^ as where she likes may freely pass, 
Without even the incumbrance of a brother> 

The freest she that ever gazed on glass : 
I speek of christian lands in this comparison> 
Where wives^ at least^ are seldom kcpt in garrison* 
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CLXXVI. 

Now she prt>loiig*d her visits and her talk 
(For they must talk), and he had learat to say 

So much as to propose to take a walk, — . 
For little had he wander d since the day 

On which^ Uke a young flower snsqpp*d from the stalk> 
Drooping and dewy on the beach he lay, — 

And thus they walk'd out in the aftemoon^ 

And saw the sun.set i)pposite ihe moon. 



cLXXvn. 

It was a wildaod breeke^Jlieaten ooast» 
With cliffs abore, and a broad sandy shore> 

Ouarded by shoals and rocks as by an host^ 

With here and there a creek, whose aspect wore 

A better welcome to the tempest-to3t 5 

And rarely ceased the haughty biUoVs roar, 

Save on the dead long summer days> which make 

The out8tretch*d ocean glitter like a lake. 
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CLSXVUL 
And the small lipple ^t upcm the beaich 

Scarcelyo'erpa68*d tke eveamof yourchi^mpaigiie^ 
When o'er tiie brím the sparidkig bmvipera reach, 

That spríngHdew of "tiie qnrít I the beart's raia ! 
Few things sarpass.old wine 3 and they may preach ^ 

Who plea9e^*-«be mere beofWM ÜMiy proadi in^ 



Let us have wiiie «id wmnaiu mirtii and laugiiter» 
Sermons and soda water the day af ter. 

CQKXDL ; 

Man> being reaiaable^ most g^ éttQd( ;. 

The best of üle ia b»t ÍBtozicatÍM : 
Glory^ the grape» loTe» gold» in tbese are suok 

T^ hopes of all men, aod of every nation 3 
Without their sap^ how bran^hkfis wm.the trunk * 

Of lile's strange iree, ao firuitfiil oo oecaaioA : 
Buttovetum^ — GetvaydruBk; andwhm 
You wake witii head-4icte, you dtiU see wfaat theo. 
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CLXXX. 

Ring for yonr valet — bid him quickly bríng ' 
Some hock and soda-water^ then you*ll know 

A pleasore worthy Xerxes the great king 5 

For not the blest sherbet^ sublimed with sdow> 

Nor the fírst sparkle of the desert-spring^ 
Nor Burgundy in all its sunset glow^ 

After long travel, ennui^ love^ or slaughter^ 

Vie with that draught of hoek and soda-water. 



CLXXXI. 

The ^coast — ^I think it was the coast that I 
Was just describing — ^Yes, it was thé coast— 

Lay at this period quiet as the sky^ 

The sands untumbled^ the blue wayes untost^ 

And all was stiUness^ save the sea-bird's cry^ 
And d(¿phiñ*s leap> and little billow crost 

By some low rock or shelve^ thát made it fret 

Against the bouiidary it scarcely wet. 
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cLXXxn. 

And forth tbéy wahder'd, hfir sire bói^ gone* 

As I haye said, upon an expedition ; 
And mother, brother, guardian, she had nonc, 

SaTe 2k)e, who, although w^ due precBMon 
She waited on h«r lady wilh the «ttn, 

Thought daily serrice was her only miwion, 
Bringing waím water, wreathing her long trcs«e«, 
And a«king üow and thea for cart-off Arcfses: 



ciixxxin. 

It was thé cotíBng honr, jnst wh^ the ronnded 
Red sun sinks down behind the aaaire hiB, 

Which then seems as if the whole earth itbounded, 
Cirdmg all nature, huíh'd, and dim, and stíll, 

With the far mountain-cre^ccnt half surrounded 
On one «de, and the deep sea calm and ehül 

üpon the other, and the rosy sky, 

With one star iparkling throU|^ it like an eye. 
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cwocxiv, 

And thua they mader*d tarth, and bftad in hand, 
Over the shining pebbles and the shells, 

Glided along the smootii and harden'd sand, 
And in the wcmi and wild receptaclet 

Work*d by the stonna» yet woiÍL*d as it were plann*d> 
In hollow halli, with sparry roofe and cells, 

They tom'd to rest; and> each dasp'd by an bob, 

Yielded to the deq> twihght's purple charm. 



CLXXXV. 

They look^d iq[i to the slfj, whoae floatÍQg gloir 
Spread hke a rosy ocean^ /vast and bright } 

They gazed npon the glittering sea below, 
Whenoe the hnoad moon nise drdiag into si^t i 

They heard the waye's splash^ and the wind so low> 
And saw eadix>th^'s dark eyes darting Hght 

Into each oÜier-*aad, beholding this^ 

Their lipa. drew ne^r^ and ehmg into a kiss; 
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CLXXXVI. 

A long, long kiss^ a kiss of youth^ and loye> 
And beauty, all concentrating like rays 

Into one focus, kindled from above j 
Such kisses as belong to early days^ 

Where heart, and soul^ and sense, in concert move, 
And the blood 's lava, and the pulse a blaze> 

£ach Idss a heart-quake> — for a kiss's strengtii> 

I think, it must be reckon*d by its length. 



CLXXXVII. 
By length I mean durátion 3 theirs endured 

Heav«n knbws how long — ^no doubt they never 
reckon*d 5 
And if they had, they could not have secured 
, The siun of their sensations to a second : 
They had not spokenj but they felt allured, 

As if their souls and lips each other beckón'd, 
Which, being join'd, like swarming bees they clung — 
Theirheart^theflowersfromwhencethehoneyspnmg. 
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CLXXXVIII. 
They were alone, but not alone as they 

Who shut in chambers thmk it loneliness 5 
The silent ocean^ and the starlight bay^ 

The twilight glow^ which momently grew lesSi, 
The yoiceless sands^ and dropping caves^ that lay 

Around them^ made them to each other press, 
As if there were no life beneath the sky 
Save theirs> and that their life could never die. 



CLXXXIX. 

They fear*d no éyes nor ears on that lone beach^ 
They felt no terrors from the night^ they were 

All in all to each other : though their speech 
Was broken words^ they thoughtu, languoge there^- 

And all the buming tongues the passions teach 
Foimd in one sigh the best interpreter 

Of na4;ure*s oracle— first love, — that all ^ 

Which Eve has left her daughters since her fell. 
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CXC. 

Haidee spoke not of 8crüpl»> áak'd noVows, 
Noroffer'dony; slie Imd nem lieard 

Of plight and promises to be a spouse, 
Or perils by a loying maid incurr*d } 

She tras all which pnre ignorance aUowé^ 
And flew to her yocing m&te üke a young iHrdf 

And> never having dreamt of fáIsehood> she 

Had itot one word tó say of cóAstancy. 



CXCI. 
She loved^ and was beloved-^— die adored^ 

And she was worshipp'd 5 9Ítet natore^s fii^on, 
Their intense sotils^ into each other pout^d^ 

If souls could die> had períshM in that passion^— * 
But by degrees their senses were restored^ 

Again to be o'ercome^ again to dash on 5 
And, beating 'gamst hts bosom, Hwdee's heart 
Felt as if never more to beat apart. 
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cxcn, 

Alas ! thejr were bo jonmg, 8o beaatiAii, 
80 lonélj, lovÍBg^ hdplessj and tke hovr 

Was that in whidi ihe heart is always £all, 
And» havii^ o*er hsetf no ñuiher power, 

Frompts deeds eteniitj camiat aniial^ 
But p^js off moiaents ln an en^ess showcr 

Of hell-fire^-all prqiared for people giviag 

Fleasure or pain to oae luiotlier ÜTÍng. 



CXCDI. 
Alas! for J«aa and ttatdee ! thejwere 

So loYÍng and so lorely — tiU then never^ 
Excepting our firat parentSy such a pair 

Had mn tfae ríak of beáag damn*d for erer 5 
And Haidee^ being deyout as weU as &ir, 

Had^ douhtiess» heard about tiie Stygian river, 
And hell and purgatory — but forgot 
Jttst in the rerj crísis she dífmM not. 
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CXCIV, 
They look u^n eacb otiner^ and their eyes 

Gleamin the mooDlight; and her wtiite arm dasps 
Rowid Juan*s head> and iiis aroimd hers lies 

Half buried in the tresses which it graaps ; 
She sits upon his knee» and drinks hisslg^» . 

He 'hers^ untii they end in broken gasps ; 
And thus they form a group tfaat's quite antique» 
Half naked^ k>ving» natural» and Oreek. . ^ . 



cxcv. 

And when those d^p and buming motoents pnsft'd^ 
And Juan sunk to sleep witliin her arms, 

She slept not^ but all tenderlj^ though íast, 
Sustain'd his head upon her bosom*s charms ; 

And now and then her eye to heaven is cast^ 
And thenon the pale chedk her breast now warms, 

Pillow*d on her o*erflowing heart^ which pants 

Withallitgrantedyandwithallitgranta. ., 
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CíXCVL 

Án iu&nt in^ii it gases on a light^ 

A clákL the moment when it dralns thé breast> 
A devotee when soars the Host in sight; 

An Arab mth a stranger for a guest, 
. A saüor ^«dien the príze has strack in fíght^ 

A miser fíiMng^ his most hoarded chest^ 
Feel rapture ; but not snch trae joy are reapiñg 
As they who watch o'er what they love wliilé sleeping. 



cxcvu. 

For thare it liea so triuiquil^ so beloved^ 
All that it hath of Hfe with us is living $ 

So gentle^ stkless, helpless^ and unmoved^ 
And all unconscious of the joy *tis giving ; 

All it hath felt> inflicted> pass*d> and proved^ 
Hush*d into depths beyond the watcher*s díving 5 

There lies the thing we love with all its errors 

And all ita charms> üke deat^ without its terrors. 
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The lady watch'd hor lover-^^oid that hcmr 
Of LoTe's^ and Nighf s> and Oeean's sc^ltede, 

0*erflow*d her soid with thdr umted power $ 
Amidst the barreD sand aod rocks so mde 

She and her ware- wora loTe had made tiieir bower, 
Where nonghtupoa thehr paflaíon conld kitrude^ 

And all the stars ihat crowded the bhie ^iaoe 

Saw nothing ha¡^ar than her glming ¿m». . 



CXdX, 

Alas! theloreof wooieil! itlskaown 
To be B bÑrdy and a fearftd thingj 

For all of thetrs ifMm ihat die is thro wtt^ 
And if *ti8 lost» Hfe haih no iDore to brin§^ 

To them but pnickeries of ihe past aione^ 
And their rerenge is as the tiger*« sprii^* 

Deadly^ aad qwck, and cnishing y yet^ as real 

Toitare is theícs^ what tfaey inflict 4Éey &eL 
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CC. 

They are rlglit } for maii, lo num m oft imjust, 
Is al#tij8 80 to wOinen; one irole bond 

Awaits them^ treachery Í8 all their imt ; 
Taoght to coneealy tiieir btitstii]^ hearts dcispoiid 

Over their id<d> tiU some TTealthier Inst 
Bnys them in snrriagt— ^aad what rests bejond } 

A tliaiikkaB hvsbaiid, ne&t a&ikhless lorer, 

Then dressing» nürsing^ prajing, and ail's ov^ 



CCI. 

Sokne tlJíe la lorer; sdme tak^ AMbs or tnHyans, ' 
Some mind tiieir honsehold» otiKTs dissqpation, 

Some run away> tmd bitt exchai^ theír eares» 
Losing tiie ádveLntage of a Yirtuous station $ 

Few changes e*er can better their affiiks, 
Theirs being an unnatiiral sitaatíon, 

From the dul pakce to the dirty hovél : 

Some pláy the devil> «nd ihen write a noveL 
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ccn. 

Haí4oe Hnm Natiire*8 biide, má knew ñot this -, 
Haklee tvas Passioii's diild, born where the sun 

Showers triple light» and scorches ev^n the kiss 
Of his gazelle-eyed dáughters $ she was one 

Made but to lore^ to feel that she was his 
Who was her chosen : what was said or done 

Elsewhere wás nothing^She had nought to fear, 

Hope> Gare> nor love beyond^ her heart beat here. 



ccm. 

And <)h ! that ({uickéniiíg of the heart^ that beat ! 

How much it cósts us ! yet éach rísing throb 
Is in its cause as its effeet so sweet^ 

That Wisdom, evér on the watch to rob 
Joy of its akhymy, and to repeat 

Finetruths; even Coñscience, too, hasatoughjob 
To make us tmdérstand each good old maxim, 
So goüd — ^I wonder Castlereagh don't tax*em. 
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CCIV. 
And now 'twas done — on the lone sbote werepUghted 

Their hearts ; the stars^ their nuptial tcnrches, shed 
Beauty upon the beautiful they lighted : 

Ocean their witness^ and the caTe their bed, 
By their own feelings hallow*d and imited, 

Their priest was Solitude, and they were wed : 
And they were happy, for to their young eyes 
Each was an angel, and earth paradise* 



ccv. 

Oh LoTe ! of whom great C^sar was the suitor^ 

Titus the master, Antony the slave, 
Horace, Catullus, scholars, Ovid tutor, 

Sappho the sage blue-stocking, in whose grave 
All those may leap who rather would be neuter — 

(Leucadia*s rock still overlooks the wave) 
Oh Love ! thou art the very god of evil, 
For, after all, we caimot call thee dcvil. ^, , . 
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ccvi. 

Thou mak'tt the cliafte ocminil^ ftate preeanoas^ 
And jestest with the bCDWS c^mightiest mén : 

Ceesar and P<Hiipey> Mrfiomet, Béüaarins, 
HaVe mach emp]oy*d the mnfle of hiátory'ff pen ; 

Their lireft aüd fórtunes were extranelj vanous^ 
Sach worthies Hme wiü never see again } 

Yet to these fonr in threeihingsthe aame hick holdi^ 

They all were heroesj conqu^rors^ and cuckolds. 



ccvn. 

Thonmak*8tphi]os<^hers$ there*s Epicufus ' 
And Arístippus^ a materíal crew! "^ 

Who to immoral caurses woúld allure us 
By thcOTÍes quite practicable too *, 

If only from the derü they would insnre us, 
How pleaaant were ihe maiim» (oot qüite new) 

^' £at> drink, and Iotc, what can the rest a¥ail us)** 

So said the royal sage Sardanapalus. 
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ccvin- 

But Juan! had be quite forgotten Joya? 

Ánd 3hould he have forgottea her ao soon ? 
I can't but say it seema to me most tmly a 

FerplexÍQg questíou i but> up doubt^ the mooa 
Does these things for us> and whenerer newly a 

Strong pálpitation risei^ 'tÍ9 her boon^ . 
Else how the deyil is it that freah íeatures 
Have such a cfaarm for ^s poor humao crea^ures ? 



CCIX. 
I hate ÍQcopstancy — I loathe, detest> 
- Abhor, condemn^ abjure the mortal made 
Of such quicksilyer day that in his breast 

No permanent foundation can be laid ; 
Love^ constant love^ has been my constant guest> 

And yet.last night> bdng at a masquerade, 
I saw the prettiest creature, fresh from Milan, 
Which gave me some seiisations like a villain. 
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CCX. 

But soon Pbilogophy came to my aid, 

And whisper*d '' think of every sacred tie !" 

'' I will, my dear Philosophy !" I said, 

" But then her teeth, and then, Oh heaven ! her 
eye! 

" 1*11 just inquire if she be wife or maid, 
'* Or neither — out of ciuiosity. * 

'' Stop !" cried Phüosophy, with air so Grecian, 

(Though she was masqued then as a fair Venetian.) 

CCXl. 

" Stop !" so I stopp'd. — ^But to return : that whieh 
Men call inconstancy is nothing more 

Than admiration due where nature's rich 
Profusion with yoimg beauty covers o'er 

Some favour*d object j and as in the niche 
A lovely statue we almost adore, 

This sort of adoration of the real 

Is but a heightening of the ** beau ideal.** 
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ccxn. 

TIb the perceptíon of the beautiñtl, 

A fíne extension of the &cultie8^ 
Platonic^ universal^ wonderñil^ 

Drawn firom the stars^ and fílter'd throngh the skíeSi 
Without which life would be extremely dull^ 

In short^ it is the use of our own eyes^ 
With one or two small senses added, just 
To hint that flesh is form*d of fiery dust. 



ccxni. 

Yet *tis a painful feeling^ and unwilling, 
For surely if we always could perceive 

In the same object graces quite as killing 
As when she rose upon us like an Eve, 

*Twould save us many a heart-ache, many a shilliog, 
(For we must get them any how^ (m* gríeve* 

Whereas if one sole lady pleased for ever, 

How pleasant for the heart> as well as liver 

Q 
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CCXIV. 

The heart is like the skjr, a part of h^ea, 
But changes night and day too, like the sky 5 

Now o*er it douds and thimder must be drÍTen^ 
And darkness and destractioa as aa high : 

But when it haih been scordi'd^ and píerced^ and 
rÍTen, 
Its stormft expire in water-drop« j the eye 

Pours forth at last the heart-s-bk)od turn'd to tears^ 

Which make the English climate of our years. 

CCXV. 
The liver is tfae lazaret of bile, 

But Tery rarely executes its functíon^ 
For the fírst pasdon stays there such a while, 

That all the rest creep in and form a junctioQ^ 
Like knots of vipers on a dunghül's soil^ 

Rage> fear, hate> jealousy^ revenge^ compunction^ 
So that all mischieíSs spring up from this entrail^ 
Likeearthquakesfromthehiddenfirecall'd "central." 
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CCXVI. 
In the mean time^ without proceeding more 

In this anatomy^ IVe fínish'd now 
Two hundred and odd stanzas as before> 

That being about the number III allow 
Each canto of the twelve^ or twenty-fbur 5 

And^ laying down my pen^ I make my bow> 
Leaving Don Juan and Haidee to plead 
For them and theirs with all who deign to read. 



END OF CANTO II. 
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